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THE COLORADO SYSTEM. 


WE print a suggestive communication from Mr, D. 
C. Beaman, of Denver, in exposition of the Colorado 
system. which permits the sale of imported game and 
game from preserves, while at the same time forbidding 
traffic in Colorado’s native wild game. The law provides 
for an elaborate system of certificates, permits and 
labels; and it is manifest that the actual operation of the 
plan and the measure of safeguarding it gives the native 
stock must depend upon how honestly and watchfully it 
is administered. Mr. Beaman testifies that the operation 
of the law has been entirely satisfactory to all concerned 
and has afforded almost perfect protection to Colorado 
game and fish taken in the open field. 





Massachusetts has had some experience quite in line 
with that of Colorado with respect to the sale of brook 
trout artificially propagated in trout ponds for the market. 
It will be recalled that a few years ago the trout breeders 
of that State made a sturdy fight to wrest from the 
Legislature permission to market their cultivated fish in 
February and March, which months are in the close sea- 
son for wild brook trout; and this they have been doing. 
In response to our inquiry as to the effect of this system 
upon the wild trout supply and fishing for market, Capt. 
J. W. Collins, chairman of the Fish Commission, tells 
us that while it would be difficult to arrive at a definite 
and satisfactory conclusion regarding the effect on the 
sale of wild trout, without making an inquiry such as has 
not been attempted by the Commission, it is, however, 
the opinion of those who have given some attention to 
this matter that the general effect of the law is to de- 
crease the, demand for trout, and especially for wild trout. 
Cultivated trout sell for from 25 cents to 35 cents per 
pound during February and March, and consequently 
they have a material influence upon the prices for wild 
trout after the first of April. Formerly, at the opening 
of the season, wild trout sold for $1 per pound or there- 
abouts; and even at the present time dealers offer about 
25 cents per pound more for wild trout than for those 
artificially reared, It is not probable that any wild trout 
are sold before the first of April. The low price in Feb- 
ruary and March would not be an inducement to parties 
to catch wild trout for sale in those months. It is also 
believed by some that the lack of the wild trout flavor 
in the cultivated trout sold before April has a tendency 
to prejudice some people against eating trout, and there- 
fore, to decrease the demand for wild trout, as already 
indicated, especially on the part of those who might fear 
they would get artificially raised fish even when paying 
the price for wild trout. | 
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Manifestly, however, the case of a species of fish whose 
supply can be kept up artificially, and where the open 
market ‘is provided in response to a demand for an out- 
let for the artificial supply, is very different from the 
case_of wild fish or wild game, which under open-markei 
conditions will rapidly be depleted. While it may be 
possible to keep the market filled with cultivated trout, 
it is not possible, at this time, to supply the game market 
with venison and quail and other birds from preserves. 
There are no preserves to draw any adequate supply from. 
An open game market, in this year 1901, generally 
throughout the United States would mean a market 
stocked with,wild game. If that wild game does not 
come from the open fields of the State in which the 
market is situated, it must come from the open fields 
of other States. But under existing laws, the legitimate 
sources of supply in States where non-export laws do not 
obtain are so restricted that they would not begin to 
stock the markets. We have come to a point in this 
SPuPy fo-fey Where Minty ip fet aay considerate 


amount of game capable of meeting the Colorado proviso 
of being “lawfully imported,” if we concede that as a 
condition precedent to,lawful importation into one State 
it must have been lawfully exported from another State. 
In any discussion, then, of open-market systems like 
that of Colorado we must eliminate as a possible factor 
game imported from other States. This leaves for the 
market supply the game bred in preserves. At the pres- 
ent time the amount of game bred in preserves is so 
insignificant that it, too, may be disregarded as a factor 
in the problem; although the time may come when the 
high prices paid for game as a luxury may stimulate the 
infant industry of raising venison and pheasants for 
market, to such an extent that it will be worth while 
providing an outlet for the supply. 

Until that time shall have come, it will be a safe plan 
to forbid the sale of game at all seasons. 





MICHIGAN WARDENS. 


There never was a time in Michigan when there was as 
much interest in game protection as there seems to be now. 
The tracking snow coming just at the time of the deer 
season, which had not occurred before for years, enabled 
sportsmen to kill an enormous quantity of deer. This 
has alarmed the people of the State, and they are pretty 
nearly unanimotis in asking for a law that will allow the 
killing of but two deer by each sportsman ‘taking out a 
license or a permit to shoot, and that will absolutely pro- 
tect does. The Michigan game warden system is a 
failure so far as the local wardens are concerned, for 
they are dependent upon the county boards of super- 
visors for salary, and nine counties out of ten will not 
fix a salary that would even pay a man’s expenses. 
There are a few counties that have voted $40 or $50 a 
month, but that is all. The plan now under considera- 
tion is to remodel the warden system, and to divide the 
State into districts, with 2 warden for each district, who 
shall receive his pay direct from the State. The entire 
abolishment of spring shooting will be demanded. The 
limit on brook trout will be increased from six to seven 
inches in length, and possibly a limit on the number of 
fish or birds that can‘ be taken in one day, or fish from 
any one stream, will be insisted upon. An effort will 
also be made to close.a certain portion of the Big Manis- 
tee to ail fishing, for the breeding and perpetuating of 
the Michigan grayling. This portion of the stream is not 
a trout stream, and there are very few trout in it; it is 
strictly a natural grayling stream, on which the logging 
is a thing of the past so that the grayling really should 
increase if protected. Unless some such expedient of 
providing a protected breeding ground shall be adopted 
for the grayling the species is doomed to extinction in 
Michigan waters. 


THE NEW YORK COMMISSION. 


In his message Governor Odell, of New York, recom- 
mends many retrenchments and the reductions of various 
commissions in order to secure economy. Among other 
things, he recommends that the Forest Preserve Board 
and Fish and Game Commission should be combined, so 
that one commission of three members should take the 
place of the present two commissions. He points out that 
the salaries and office expenses of the Forestry, Fish and 
Game Commission together with the expenses of publish- 
ing reports last year amounted to $82,875, and this was ex- 
clusive of the maintenance of hatcheries and legal ex- 
penses. The salaries and office expenses of the Forest 
Preserve Board amourited to $14,000, and there was an 
additional expenditure of $12,000 for counsel. The legal 
work of the department, says the Governor, should be 
performed by the Attorney-General. The combination 
and reduction as recommended by Governor Odell would 
amount to a saving of probably $35,000. 

The recommendation is excellent, so far as it goes. 
Entirely too much money is put into salaries and the 
publication of expensive reports, while insufficient funds 
are found for the pay of game protectors and the actual 
work the commissions are charged with doing. But 
the change should be more radical and further reaching 
than any simple combination of the Forest Preserve. 
Board and the Fish and Game Commission. The duties 


of the Forest, Fish-sed Game Commission are quite 


distinct from those of the Forest Preserve Board; in- 
stead of combining the two, the better plan would be to 
abolish altogether the Forest, Fish and Game Commis- 
sion as a commission, and to put in its place a State 
fishculturist, a State game protector, and a shellfish 
commissioner, provided the surveying of oyster lands and 
the other duties belonging to the shellfish office cannot 
be done by the public iands department. The State fish- 
culturist could do independently all that is now done 
by the State fishculturist under a board of five commis- 
sioners; and the State game protector could do inde- 
pendently all that is now done by him under direction of 
a board of five commissioners. The two officers should 
be entirely independent of one another and of control by 
any board of commissioners; they should be free and un- 
trammeled in their work, and it would be possible to hold 
them individually responsible for the performance of 
their duties. If the Legislature is desirous of retrench- 
ment, it can here retrench much more radically than by 
a combination of the two commissions, and it can -pro- 
vide a much more efficient and satisfactory system by 
giving us the independent game protector and fishcul- 
turist. 


SNAP SHOTS. 


Ohio’s list of game birds has recently been enriched 
by the addition of two new species, “Japanese turkeys” 
and “snow birds.” The Cuvier Club, of Cincinnati, 
prompted by the laudable desire to identify these new 
species and -to catalogue them scientifically, recently 
conducted an examination into certain cold storage 
vaults, said to harbor the turkeys and snow birds, and 
with the aid of search warrants they secured a number 
of the birds quite sufficient for identification. After 
careful scrutiny, the Cuvier experts made oath that 
the terms “Japanese turkey” and “snow bird” were noth- 
ing in the world more than new-fangled names for a 
bird already well known in this country as Virginia 
partridge, quail or Bob White. As a rule, the Cuviers 
are glad to identify, without charge, any bird specimens 
submitted to them; but in this case the dealers who had 
the birds in possession were by certain provisions of the 
Ohio law required to pay severally $25, $50, and $100 
for their instruction in how to name game birds in close 
season. 





The second chapter of “Reminiscences,” by Rowland E. 
Robinson, printed to-day, will be followed by a third. 
These were the last things written by Mr. Robinson—the 
pleasant memories, near life’s close, of the care-free days 
of youth. The January number of the Atlantic Monthly 
contains a sketch of Mr. Robinson, by Mrs. Julia R. C. 
Dorr. It is an appreciation of the creator of Uncle Lisha, 
Sam Lovel and the other characters which have taken 
their secure place in the literature of New England, and 
there is with it a description of the Robinson home, 
which readers of the Danvis stories will be glad to have, 





Mr. Willard G. Van Name makes the excellent sug- 
gestion that when offenders against the game laws are 
punished, the officials and interested individuals should 
take pains to have the facts fully reported in the local 
press, to the end that the public may be instructed in the 
matter of game protection. It is a practicable and very 
profitable plan. The average offender, who has been 
made to pay a fine for shooting out of season, naturally 
wants to hush up the affair and to avoid publicity. But 
publicity is just what is essential, if the enforcement of 
the law in individual cases is to be of instruction to the 
public. 





We have frequently urged the enlistment of the local 
paper as a most serviceable adjunct to the right protection 
of fish and game. There is no other such power as the 
home paper in a cause like this; and it is an agency 
which should be cultivated. 





Twenty-nine buffalo were counted by scouts last winter 
and there were possibly ten more in the Park not seen. 
This is the census of ‘the buffale made by Capt. Geo. 
M. Goode, Acting Superintendent of the Yellowstone 
National Park. This is an almost hopeless remnant, 
yet Capt. Goode is of opinion that with the establishment 
of new scouting stations the stock may yet 
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Reminiscences.—IL. 

At one time in Jim’s fatherless boyhood he was quar- 
tered with a benevolent old uncle and aunt who, though, 
as poor as himself and hard pinched to provide for a large 
flock of their own, always had bit and sup and shelter for 
the peor orphan. Sometimes he spent a few days with 
some of his other relatives, of whom he had an unlimited 
circle, all on the same unvarying level of shiftlessness and 
poverty. He had been staying a week with one of them, 
when, having in some way become possessed of a couple of 
charges of powder and shot, he borrowed a cousin's old 
flintlock musket and set forth early one bright October 
morning on a grand hunt.. The larder was low, and the 
hour was before the family’s irregular breakfast time, so 
that he found but a scant lining of remnants for his 
stomach, yet he carried a light heart and there was a 
prospect of many apple orchards in his route. 

There were upland and lowland from which .to make 
choice of hunting ground, and the chance of getting shots 
at flocks of duck with his limited stock of ammunition 
made him soon decide in favor of them against the few 
shots he might have at single partridges or gray squir- 
rels, for all the frequent orchards and clear water of the 
hillside springs. 

So he turned his back on the hills and followed one 
stream in all its windings through the half-swampy woods 
to the marshes by the lake, crept stealthily up to every 
known duck hole, as the stagnant, dead creeks are called, 
which are old channels that in some way have become 
choked and abandoned by the stream. Being hidden from 
the main stream when grown up with all manner of 
water plants, they were favorite resorts of wood duck and 
teal. All the way to the lake on one side of the stream 
and all the way back on the other, Jim hunted faith- 
fully; but to his sad disappointment he found nothing to 
expend a charge on, until he came to a pair of green- 
winged teal, sitting on a sand spit in the stream, and as 
it was near the end of his return trip, he thought two 
teal in hand worth more than a possible chance of a 
flock. Taking careful aim he swept the sand spit bare of 
life, gathered in his game and improved the last oppor- 
tunity of a draught from the tepid stream, though he 
knew it would only increase his thirst, and set forth 
across dry, flat fields for the head waters of the Slang, 
where he thought the unaccountable flocks might have 
congregated. 

e had not reckoned without his host, for when he 
came in sight of the objective place he saw several dark, 
moving bodies dotting the sheen of the distant water, and 
mearer approach revealed the logs of driftwood all 
crowded with sleeping wood ducks. 

lis parched throat and his collapsed stomach were 
forgotten, and he at once began a long roundabout ad- 
vance to the cover of a low-branched oak. He reached 
it, his shins sore with bruises and his palms smarting 
with thistles, but he counted such discomforts nothing 
since he had not alarmed the game of which there was 
so much that he suffered an embarrassment of riches. 
Every open patch of water and duckweed among the 
sedges was filled with bunches of wood ducks and teal 
feeding on various water plants and fallen wild rice, while 
here and there a few big black ducks lorded it over their 
smaller brethren, and every log held a rank of full-fed 
dozing wood ducks. One of these logs lying in slightly 
quartering range from Jim’s hiding place, seemed to offer 
the surest target, and with a heart quaiking with dread 
of a misfire, he took careful aim and pulled the trigger. 

Flint, steel and priming faithfully performed their ap- 
pointed parts, and Jim’s heart was fluttering in a com- 
motion little short of that into which the ducks were 
thrown. Some of them threshed the water in a flurried 
attempt to rise; others jostled each other in the air 
above; some tumbled out of the thick of them, wounded 
to death, and struggled feebly among their dead com- 


ions. 

He saw at a glance that there were enough to satisfy 
him, and when he gathered them, ten in all, he was puffed 
up with pride at the thought of showing them to his 
uncle’s family. He was glad to remember, too, that they 
ate wild ducks, while his cousin’s people did not, béing 
rather fastidious, eating mud turtles, but drawing the line 
on wild ducks. They would be glad of the feathers, how- 
ever, and so he could contribute something to the com- 
fort of both. Thinking of his two homes made him re- 
member how hungry he was, and made him crave the 
frugal fare of either. The uncle’s little gray house being 
nearer—indeed, its roof was in sight across the broad, flat 
fields—he chose it, and made his weary way toward it. 
Weary enough it was, with the October sun blazing down 
with midsummer fervor, the musket and the precious 
string of ducks, swaying and wobbling in spite of any 
adjustment, growing heavier at every step. His lusty 
youthful appetite gnawed savagely at his empty stomach, 
to which nothing had gone since early morning save a 
few bunches of sour frost grapes and tepid water that 
had only increased his thirst. His chosen route had led 
him away from apples and springs. If he could but have 
the run of Aunt Amy’s garden, it seemed as if a raw 
turnip or carrot would satisfy him, or that he could 
almost eat one of the new fashioned tomatoes a few peo- 
ple were learning to like. 

Aunt Anty was the neighborhood nurse and doctor for 
the people of her class, and cultivated medicinal herbs to 
supply her materia medica with what she could not find 
in fields and woods. The animal kingdom also was called 
on to contribute a small but important share. Having 
assisted many mortals into the world, she felt in duty 
bound to help them keep a foothold in it. in spite of ail 
its sin and sorrow and toil and poverty. In battling with 
that stibtlest foe of infancy, the croup, one of her most 
trusted weapons was skunk’s oil, and as she could not 
raise skunks like hoarhound, nor gather it in the fields 
like lobelia, she depended on her son, Pat, and his little 
dog, Ring. to supply that want. 


¢ ; Pat’s method of hunt- 
ing was simple and successful. Armed with a club and 


attended by Ring, a brisk little prick-eared, bob-tail 
brindled and ring.necked dog of no breed, he would go 
ranging the open ds of a moonlight night tuntil: Ring be- 


. 






, wher often gti 
savell d ba: ¥ 
The race Bad wift, e battle was 
not to the strong, Patrus' n, shoutit 
te fit the occasion,-and ended fray 


of his club. ae : 
Now Pat had been out on such an expedition the night 


before with a like successful issue. The quarry was un- 


usually fat, and its! passing was attended by far legs thair 
the usual demonstrations. Aunt Amy tried dut the oil 
at once before the open fire. When that was dotié the 
meat looked and smelled so mice that Judy, the oldest 
daughter, would hear to nothing but keepitig it to feed 
Ring, being sure he would not recognize it ‘n its prestht 
state. _So she quattered it steatly and set it On the low 
roof of the hen house to cool. 3 

When Jim came plodding across the field in the rear, the 
tempting pan of meat was the first and most interesting 
object that his hungry eyes dwelt upon. hen he came 
near enough for a close inspection, he could not guess 
what it was. It could scatcely be pig or lamb, for wheset 
were stich luxuries Come to his uncle’s frugal boafd, un- 
less some wholesale accident of anon legs had befallen 
the farmhouse litters or flocks? It looked and smelled 
good enough for eithet, ah when he tasted a bit by the 
aid of his jackknife he was’ content to remain in doubt as 
to kind or source, if he might but get his fill of it. This 
he proceeded to do with such celerity as threatened the 
speedy reduction of the visible contents of the pam to a 
beggarly array of bones, 

udy came outdoors for an armful of wood, and, very 
naturally, casting an eye to the experimental dog meat, 
was astonished to see Jim making way with it. After a 
gasp of surprise, she shouted back in a voice that could 
be heard half a mile off: 

“Oh, good land’s sake alive, maw, Jim’s eatin’ up all 
Ring’s oak meat.” 

Jim dropped the thigh bone he Was gnawing with qreat 
relish, his hunger suddenly appeased, as Aut Amy 
waddled to the door, calling out in her drawliig, motherly 
voice, heard above Judy’s yells of laughter: “Never he 
mind Jeems, he may éat all the skunks the’ be if he’s a 
min’ tu! Naow come fight in here an’ git some cold 
b’iled cabbage and ’tater, poor dear child!” 

Jim was too tired of hearing of it evet to adopt skunk’s 
meat as a regular article of food, but he always declared 
that he would not hesitate long between that and starva- 
tion or even sharp hunger. Row .anp E. Rosrnson. 


‘ ? 4 9? 
“A Winter’s Ride. 

Cuartestown, N. H., Dec. 29.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Our visitors to New Hampshire, from the 
cities, are usually summer birds of passage, who enjoy the 
forests and streams in their flush of foliage and fullness 
of flow, and many of them have no idea of the transitory 
beauty which is occasionally pictured by a wintry storm. 
Such a picture I saw some three weeks ago, and wished 
that .I had been gifted- with the artist’s skill and fur- 
nished with his pencil, to transfer it to canvas. The 
occasion was this: I had received a letter on Saturday 
asking me to come over to Concord on Monday to make 
some engineering measurements for the Land & Water 
Power Company, and I accordingly started across the 
State Monday afternoon. A cloudy morning had brought 
rain at noon, and this changed to snow, as I took the 
train at 3 P. M.. By the time I reached the “height of 
land” at the foot of Ractagee Lake it was very dark, and 





the lake was undistinguishable in the whirl of 
snowflakes. As. we sped rapidly down the long de- 
scent on the other slope toward the Merrimac Valley 


‘nothing was to be seen except the occasional lights at a 


small way station,.and when we reached Concord we had 
outrun the snow, and it was raining hard. The rain 
continued all the evening, and the pavements of the main 
street glittered in the electric lights from the hotel and 
street lamps as I looked out while smoking my cigar after 
supper. 

In the evening my friend who had sent for me came in 
to say that an accident to the machinery in the after- 
noon had precluded all possibility of making the desired 
experiments, and there was nothing to do but to come 
home in the morning and wait for repairs. 

When I came down to breakfast the next morning the 
snow had crossed the hills and reached Concord and was 
falling fast. 

I went down to the station at the usual hour and found 
that the down train from Claremont, on which I was 
to return, had not got in, and when it did come it was 
fairly plastered with snow. I took my seat in the smoker 
and we started back, rather behind time, but with a 
smooth track, which the down train had cleared, and were 
soon making good time. Here my picture began to de- 
velop. When the road was built all the low lands in the 
Contoocook Valley were covered with a heavy growth of 
pine, and one section of them has always been known as 
the Old Mast Yard, the pines on it having been especially 
reserved in the old colonial days for the use of the Royal 
Navy. Here the pine has all been cut, and the ground is 
growing up with a crop of white birch and scrub oak. 

The long, slender birch saplings, loaded with the damp 
snow, were bending toward the ground in all sorts of 
graceful curves, one actually startling by an unexpected 
swish against the car window as we sped by, and the stiffer 
oaks were all drooping their branches. It was not, how- 
ever, until we reached the foothills of the backbone of the 
State that the full beauty appeared. Here we struck the 
region of spruces, hemlocks and firs, and every tree was a 
picture of itself. Each branch, fairly loaded with the 
damp, clinging snow, dr like a great plume of white 
ostrich feather, the northerly side of every tree was 
covered with a thick poultice of damp snow, while the 
leeward sides were bare and brown, giving a contrast to 
the picture. 

All the old boulders along the track were coated in the 
same way on the windward side, but bare and black to 
leeward, and as we climbed up steep slopes and curves 
i down on to a snow- 


dripping icicles, which contrasted with.-the. rocks, 


Stinapee Lake was a eh ace Every 
graph wire was as big'as'a Broomstick, and "Where two 


. 





a single blow The storm here begat to slack, and when we reached the 


ectitut River, was pftactitally over, but the pittufe 
of it will 1 remain in my memory. 
In discuss’ 


ry: : : 
the subject of accidental oe by 
mistake for deer, much is said about the color of clothing. 
Why hot revert to first -principles—to the good old days 
of “Merrie England” and Robin Hood—and adopt “Lin- 
coln green”? It will certainly not-be mistaken fof a deer’s 
coat, and willbe as good a coitcealment among the ever- 
greens as any shade of bfown or tan color. I had a jacket 
made of green cloth some twenty years ago, which has 
noW one the way of all garments, and I shall bropedty 
never need another, but it seems to tite that such a color 
coat would save many mistakes. 

A Ha New Year to all readers and correspondents 
of FoRiSY AND STREAM, and long life to the paper itself. 
The Christmas Number was an immense one. Von W. 


In Frontier Days.—I. 


— 


The Escape of Longhair. 

Tue Wolfers wete Uhhappy. Several weeks had elapsed 
since they vowed to make old Splayfoot, the grizzly, pay 
for his thieving with his life, but still the sly old brite 
roamed the valley unharmed, Their hitiiters’ pride had 
received a serious blow, atid all three had, become quite ijl- 
tempered ovet the situation. The Scribbler during the 
eatly days of the hunt had discovered the bear digging 
into an ant hill, and had emptied the magazine of his 
Hetiry rifle at bith, With no effect except to miake the old 
fellow fh for the hills at his utmost speed. It will bé 
tfemembered that Ben had missed a standing shot at its 
head and neck, but that did trot prevent him from saying 
cutting things about the youth’s markmanship, and Jack, 
returning évery eveiiing from a long and fruitless hunt, 
fever failed to give his opinion of hunters whose gun 
muzzles wabbled like a quaking asp leaf in the wind. 
Nearly every day during this time one or another of the 
men, and sometimes all three, had found fresh signs of 
Splayfoot, so they knew he had not left the country. 
He seemed to be at home on both sides of the river, 
swimming back and forth as he pleased, and evidently he 
was a great traveler, for as far as they had been up and 
down the stream they had found his tracks along the 
sand bars. Latterly, despairing of finding him by the 
ordinary methods of still-hunting, the hunters had killed 
and left in likely places a few head of antelope and deer 
and a buffalo or two for bait; but the result had been only 
a few meals for the wolves and coyotes. Other bears had 
been seen, several had been killed, but as for Splayfoot 
the only tangible thing about him was his tracks. No 
doubt all three of the hunters wished they had not been 
so rash with their vows. Had any one of them proposed 
to call the hunt off, the others would have readily agreed 
to it. But there was the rub; none wished to be the first 
to show the white feather, so the hunt was kept up with 
dogged persistence. 

ne evening the Scribbler was watching the sun gild 
the towering dykes and cliffs as it went down in a blaze of 
crimson glory. The game of all kinds had mostly been to 
water, and now singly in little groups and in bands was 
leaving the river and grazing slowly up the slopes of the 
valley. Suddenly a bunch of buffalo on the opposite shore 
of the river stampeded, raced up the steep bank and dis- 
appeared in the cloud of dust their sharp hoofs raised. 

e cause of their fright was soon evident, for a moment 
later a lone man stepped out where they had been and 
looked around. “Indians at last,” said the Scribbler to 
himself; but a glance through the telescope proved that 
he was wrong—the stranger was a white man. The 
Scribbler hurried down to the cabin to notify his partners, 
and a moment later they all started out in the boat to 
interview him. As soon as the traveler saw them he 
stopped, and leaning on his rifle, awaited their approach. 
He was about as wild and odd looking a specimen of 
humanity as the Scribbler ever ran across, and during a 
long life on the frontier he has seen some pretty queer 
ones. The stranger’s hair and beard had apparently not 
been cut for a very long time, and hung far down on his 
shoulders and bosom in fluffy, wavy, well-combed masses; 
both were a golden, glistening yellow. He was very tall, 
more than 6 feet, very lean and slender, and his buck- 
skin shirt and trousers fitted him as gracefully as a gunny 
sack would a bean pole; his footwear was a pair of huge 
shapeless deer shank moccasins. But his clothing, his 
face and hands were absolutely clean, something quite un- 
usual in a country where soap was seldom considered a 
necessity ; even his dingy old hat looked as if it had been 
freshly scoured. 

“Hi, stranger,” Ben called out, resting on the oars; 
“what's the best word an’ where ye bound?” 

“Bound anywhere,” the traveler replied; “anywhere to 
git away from the Injuns an’ find some terbacker. Got 
any? 

“Sure!” 

The stranger bounded into the stream and waded out 
toward the approaching boat. “For God’s sake,” he ex- 
claimed, “give us a chaw quick!” 
_ Ben handed him his plug, and standing there waist deep 
in the water he bit off a large chunk of it, shut his eyes 
and breathed a deep sigh of ecstatic relief. “Who'd 'a’ 
thought it?” he said, presently, waving the plug in the 
air and then returning it to Ben with a courtly bow. 
“Who'd ’a’ thought it? A minnit ago sufferin’ torments 
an’ now transported to the seventh heaven o’ earthly bliss, 
as the preacher says. Stranger, I thank ye.” 

All hands returned to the cabin, and the wolfers set a 
lot of feod before the newcomer. He ate ravenously. 
When he had finished and had been supplied with a plug 
of tobacco, Jack ested that he should tell something 
of his adventures. ou spoke of getting away from the 
Injuns,” he said. “Have they been botherin’ of you?” 

ty have,” the stra “He who boasteth 
his pride shall have a fall, as the preacher says, an’ me, 

Longhair, fer ity years a wanderer over these here 
plains .an’..mountains of the West, I’m the feller. I 

t that the Injuns couldn’t git the best o’ me, an’ 

ve sot me plumb afoot, 
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“I come up to the Yellowstone from Green River this 
spring, but they was too many Crows a-trappin’ an’ 
a-prowlin’ roun’ thar, so I jest packed up ag’im an’ lit 
out fer the Missouri. *Bout twenty mile below here I 
found a place what suited me—chock full.o’ beaver, all 
kinds o’ game in the bottom, nary a sign o’ Injuns, nor 
nothin’ ’cept a steamboat travelin’ up or down onct in a 
while. Right here, I says, ole Longhair makes his home, 
an’ I went to work an’ put up.a cabin out o’ green logs, an’ 
built a corral ‘longside it to put my stock in o’ nights. I 
had four head—three pack mules an’ a rattlin’ good saddle 
horse. It didn’t take me long to build the outfit, an’ I 
moved in, Safe again, I says. Injuns can’t burn me 
out, logs is too green, an’ anyway, I’m inside, here’s a lot 
o’ port holes to shoot through, an’ I’d like to see ’em 
git the stock out o’ that corral. 

“Wal, seein’ as they wa’n’t no trappin’ to be done until 
cold weather, I built me a go-devil and worked hard all 
summer snakin’ out firewood fer the steamboats, but the 
water has been so low that mighty few of ’em ever got 
above Cow Island, so I didn’t sell much, jest about enough 
to pay fer my winter’s grub ’n’ a case o’ ca’tridges. Them 
steamboat fellers knows how to charge. Thirty dollars 
fer a sack o’ flour, by gosh. 


“T’other mornin’ I was prowlin’ ’round on the hills, an’ 
the first thing I knowed an Injun popped up on a ridge 
‘bout half a-mile off; they was twenty-five or thirty on 
"em—a war party afoot. They see me as quick as I did 
them, and scattered out to try and surround me. But I’m 
consid’able on the run myseii and I just flew down into 
the bottom, drew my stock into the corral and then into 
the cabin I went ’n’ fastened the door and waited fer ’em 
to come up. They didn’t come though, no closter ’n the 
timber, about 200 yards off. I seen ’em sneakin’ along 
the edge of it, an’ give ’em a couple o’ shots fer luck, but 
they didn’t shoot back. Wal, I kept walkin’ from one 
wall o’ the cabin to another all day, a-peekin’ out o’ my 
port holes, but couldn’t see anything more of ’em. I 
knowed well enough, though, that they was down in the 
timber, or under the river bank, whar I went to git water. 
That’s what worried me—water. Both buckets was 
empty, and after my run I was dryer ’n a fish, ’n’ I dasn’t 
go after any. I had a little vinegar, bout a cupful, ’n’ I 
took a swaller o’ that onct in a while, but ’twan’t no good. 

“A little after dark ’n’ jest afore the nioon raised, the 
scoundrels opened fire, an’ the way the bullets plunked 
into the logs was a caution. I fired back fast as I could,. 
now from one wall, ’n’ now from another, aimin’ at the 
flash o’ their guns, and pretty soon the moon came up ’n’ 
’twas so light they sneaked back ’n’ quit shootin’. They'd 
killed two o’, my mules, but nary a bullet come in the 
cabin. Wal, you bet I didn’t sleep none. I kept a-watchin’ 
out. all night ’n’ expected they’d sure make another rush 
toward mornin’, but they didn’t. As soon as it got day- 
light I seen a smoke down in the timber.' Gittin’ some 
breakfast, be ye? says I. Well, seein’ that’s the case, I'll 
take chances ’n’ try ’n’ git some water.. I was so dry my 
throat was crackin’ ’n’ my tongue was all swelled up. 
It was about thirty yards to the river where I had a trail 
down the bank. Mebby they’s some on ’em layin’ fer 
me down there, I sez. If they be, they'll pot me sure, ’n’ 
I kind o’ wilted, ’n’ sot down fer a while. Thinkin’ over 
the risk, somehow or another I didn’t seem to be so 
thirsty as I was a while back. But by ’n’ by the cravin’ 
come on ag’in worse’n ever, ’n’ I got up ’n’ tore ’round 
that cabin like a wild man, ’n’ a-sufferin’ the tortures o’ 
the damned, ez the preacher said. Water or die, I says 
after a while, ’n’ I grabbed my gun ’n’ throwed open the 
door. They was nothin’ in sight, so I picked up a bucket 
an’ started out. I hadn’t got away from the cabin three 
steps when I see somethin’ flash in the sage brush ’n’ grass 
on the edge o’ the bank. ‘Sun shinin’ on a gun bar’l,’ I 
says; ‘git back fer yer life,’ an’ I got. But afore I could 
run in ’n’ shut the door, they was three shots fired, ’n’ 
three bullets come ker plunk into the cabin wall. Dis- 
cretion is the best part o’ valor, as the preacher says, says 
I. I ain’t a bit thirsty, gol dum ye! 


““*Yes I be,’ I says, after a while. “What’s the use o’ 
lyin’? I be thirsty; my God, I’m thirsty,’ ’n’ I com- 
menced tearin’ aroun’ the cabin ag’in. The vinegar was all 
drunk up. I hunted aroun’ an’ found some pain killer. 
I tasted on’t an’ smashed the bottle ag’in the fireplace. 
How I got through that day without goin’ plumb crazy 
is more ’n I can account for. 

“Night come. I’d made up my mind what to do— 
what I had to do. I filled two belts with cartridges an’ 
put ’em on; then I set the whole case, about 1,400 of ’em, 
in the back end o’ the fireplace, ’n’ piled wood on top an’ 
in front of ’em ready to light. I pulled off my shoes, tied 
my hat on good, siuck a match to the shavin’s in the 
fireplace, ’n’ then grabbin’ my gun ’n’ with my heart in 
my throat, I pulled the door open an’ lit out fer the river, 
quarterin’ down like below my water trail. Say, you 
oughter heard the guns pop, flash here, flash there, bing, 
bang all around; but nary a bullet struck me. I got to 
the bank all right and dove off head first, stayin’ under 
jest as long as I could hold my breath. When I come up 
[ slung my gun on to my back with this here piece o’ raw- 
hide I’d put on, ’n’ lit out fer the other shore, swimmin’ 
mighty low ’n’ slow, so as not to make any ripple in the 
water. The Injuns never seen me after I jumped; they 
run along the bank hollerin’ ’n’ a-jabberin’ an’ a-shootin’, 
but by the time I struck the other side they'd give up the 
hunt, ’n’ from the light o’ my fire streamin’ out o’ the 
cabin door, I could see ’em pilin’ in there to rob the place. 
I was cold ’n’ shiverin’, an’ wanted to run ’n’ git warm, 
but they was a little trap over acrost I wanted to see 
sprung. so I stood an’ waited: ‘They're eatin’ my sugar 
now,’ I sez, ’n’ my ’lasses, ’n’ jest havin’ a terrible fine 
time. ' I wonder if that case o’ ca’tridges ain’t ever goin’ 
to go off? ‘It did. A big streak o’ fire ‘shot up through 
the chimbley ’n’ out the door, ’n’ then ker blim she went, 
’n’ then all was dark. Man! how them Injuns did yell 

fer-a.minit, ’n’ holler ’n’ howl, ’n’ I jest yelled back ’n’ 

haw-hawed-’n’ cussed ’’em, ’n’ then. I lit out’s:fast as I 
could:in my bare feet up the river. When mornin’ come I 

killed ai deer ,’n’ while I was roastin some’o’ the ribs I 

made these here shank moccasins; then I got along better. 

Wal, that’s-my story. If the Injuns did run me out, I 

bet I sent some on ’em to the happy huntin’ ground.” 

“Longhair,”..Ben exclaimed, “you’re all right! That 


was.the slickest.trick I ever heard of.. You sure must ’d” 


killed a lot of ’em.” 





“T expect I did,” he replied. “Ef I am afoot an’ 

busted, I believe I played even on ’em.” 
__“Never mind about~ bein’ broke,” Ben continued. 
““Here’s lots o’ grub.’n’ ca’tridges ’n’ strychnine, ’n’ they’s 
lots o’. wolves prowlin’ round jest achin’ to be poisoned. 
Yer a rustler all right, ’n’ so fur as I’m consarned yer can 
go in whacks on the hull business.” 

“Sure,” Jack exclaimed, thumping the table. 

“Certainly you are welcome,” echoed the Scribbler. 

“Fellers,” said Longhair, rising and shaking hands 
solemnly all around, and there was a tremor in his voice, 
“Fellers, all I kin say is, yer white. Old Longhair will 
do his best. The preacher said they was a silver linin’ to 
every cloud, ’n’ by gosh he didn’t tell no lie.” . 

The wolfers laughed at his quaint expression, and pres- 
ently they all turned in in good spirits. 

“Well,” queried the Scribbler next morning, “what is 
- programme for to-day? Another hunt for Splay- 
oot ?” 

“Splayfoot?” Longhair asked. “Who’s he?” 

‘‘He’s a bear,” Ben replied, “a dod gasted, cripple-footed, 
low down bear that we’ve been tryin’ to kill fer a month or 
more. But he ’pears to be smarter ’n we are. If it wan’t 
that he swiped ’n’ eai our sheep meat, ’n’ that we’ve foun’ 
his tracks sunk deep in the sand ’n’ mud, I’d swear he 
ain’t no b’ar at all, nothin’ but a phantom, avrha’nt, a 
shadder as ye might say, fer I had a fair ’n’ square shot 
at him at 30 feet ’n’ missed, never teched hide or hair, 
’n’ Scrib, here, emptied his hull magazine at him; result, 


,>? 


nothin’. 

“Is his right hind foot flopped around sideways?” 
Longhair asked. 

“It is; the track of it reaches clear across to the tracks 
of his left feet.” 

“Tt’s him!’ Longhair said. “It’s him sure; he was 
hangin’ aroun’ my place off ’n’ on all summer, ’n’ ‘swiped 
my good meat several times, but I never got to see nothin’ 
more of him than his tracks.” 

“Wal,” Ben concluded, “ye can amuse yerself by huntin’ 
fer him ag’in; ye’ve got to learn the country ’n’ the trails 
about here anyhow, ’n’ while yer pokin’ aroun’ just keep 
yer eye peeled fer him.” 

It was another blank day, as usual, so far as Splayfoot 
was concerned. In fact, none of the wolfers found any 
fresh signs of him, and it was thought he had left the 
vicinity for a time, and perhaps for good and all. 

“Boys,” said Ben, after the supper dishes had been 
washed and the wolfers sat in front of the fireplace lazily 
smoking. “Boys, I’ve been thinkin’ all day about the 

close call Longhair here had. Now suppose a war party 
was to sneak in an’ surround us, how long do you think 
we would last if they stayed with it? We've only got one 
bucket, an’ half the time that’s empty; consequence is, 
sooner or later we’d have to make a break, an’ right there 
we'd git our lights put out. Here’s thick brush right in 
front o’ the door fer ’em to lay in, an’.a nice hill 
just back o’ the cabin for ’em to cache behind, an’ we 
wouldn’t stand no show at all.” \ 

“That’s right,” Jack allowed. “If they come an’ just 
laid low fer a few days, they’d soon carry off our top 
knots. Oh, well, we've got.to take chances.’ 

“Yes, take chances an’ trust to luck, as the preacher 
said,” Longhair commented. 

“Here we be,” Ben continued, “just naturally sur- 
rounded by Injuns, Assinnaboines, Gros Ventres an’ Crees 
north of us; Yanktonais an’ other Sioux to the east, 
Cheyennes an’ Crows on the south, an’ the cussed 
Piegans to the west. It’s the biggest wonder in the world 
some on ’em ain’t tackled us a’ready; sooner or later they 
will, an’ I believe I’ve got a scheme to beat ’em. We can 
dig a small tunnel from the river to come out right in this 
here cabin. It’s only 31 yards. I stepped it to-day, an’ 
that’s nothin’ fer old miners like us. Now then, what do 
you all say?” 

The others thought it an excellent plan, and the next 
morning all went to work with a will. There was only 
one shovel and one pick in the camp, but they were kept 
going steadily turn about. Jack built a barrow to trans-. 
port the dirt, making the wheel of a cut of cottonwood 
log bound with rawhide, and the body of a buffalo hide 
laced: to the handles. Work was commenced near the 
edge of the water in the face of the high cut bank, and as 
the earth was wheeled out and dumped it was carried 
down stream by the deep, swift current. A progress of 15 
feet was made the first day. but thereafter the work went 
more slowly. In two weeks, however, the barrow. was 
completed, and the exit at the river was concealed by a 
pile of beaver cuttings and drift wood which the wolfers 
gathered with their boat. In the cabin the entrance to the 
tunnel was directly under the table. Some short sticks 
and grass, covered with a thin layer of dirt, effectually 
concealed it. 

While the work was in progress one or another of the 
wolfers had been out on the hills each day to look for 
Indian sign since the arrival of Longhair, and with his 
narrow escape in mind, they had become more cautious. 
At sunset especially, the movement of the game was 
closely observed. $6 long as the herds grazed or wan- 
dered quietly about, there was nothing to fear, for in those 
days a war party could not have traveled half a mile in 
that country without alarming several bands of buffalo or 
antelope or deer, which would have gone scampering away 
in all directions. They were the wolfers’ barometer of 
safety and danger. Splayfoot had evidently left the coun- 
try, Jack claiming that Longhair’s appearance had scared 
him out. 

“The chances is,” that worthy said, “that he’s hangin’ 
around my cabin down the river feastin’ on Injun meat. 
We'll have to go down thar some day an’ find out what 
did really happen when that case o’ cartridges busted.” 

THE ScrIpBLeEr. 


Take inventory of the good things im this issue 
of Forest AND StreaM. Recall what a fund was 


given last week.. Count on what is to come, nest 
week. Was there ever in'‘all the world @ more 
abundant weekly store of sportsmen’s reading? 





The ‘Country of the Horse. 


On a vacant lot near my house in the city of Washing- 
ton a rough-haired pony is pastured this winter, every 
mild day, and as I pass him he is a recurrent joy to me, 
because he looks so much like a Rocky Mountain cayuse. 
He picks aimlessly at the long dry grass, or stands, a 
fraudulent counterfeit of misery, as he looks at me 
through the tangled forelock which covers his mournful 
eyes. Well do I know that appealing gaze. Have I not 
seen it in the‘eyes of every rascally pack horse in British 
Columbia, the land where horses work one day a week 
and stuff themselves the other six! The fatter and lazier 
the horse, the more tearful and woe-begone the eye. 
It is worth going there to see them. As you journey 
through the valleys, between the stupendous peaks, it 
looks as if there were twenty horses to every log house, 
and a few dozen thrown in for good measure, in every 
creek bottom where the bunch grass grows rank. To 
whom do they belong? Like the log huts, the mournful 
and over fed cayuses are the property, not of white men, 
but of the Indians, who live, perhaps, the easiest lives 
of any people in North America. In the great valley of 
the Frazer for instance, there are uncounted miles of 
horse feed on the hills, and uncounted myriads of salmon 
run up the Green Mountain rivers. There is a little gold 
in the river banks, and Mrs. Siwash and her daugliter 
can wash out gold enough to pay for a calico gown any 
summer day. Not enough money in it to tempt a white 
man. There are richer fields for him, But the British 
Columbia Indian, simple and easy-going, finds a living 
almost as readily as do the horses that find pasturage 
everywhere, and like him take no thought of the morrow. 

Of course some of those horses - roped in, and make 
assiduous all summer journeys to Peace River, laden with 
flour bags and whiskey, toiling up and down the dizzy 
mountain paths, week in and out, to the sound of a tink- 
ling bell. Others go on hunting trips, and snort with 
futile indignation when compelled to transport deceased 
wild animals. But even these unfortunates revel in weeks 
and months of leisure, and chew the grass of idleness, un- 
impressed by scenery whose appalling magnitude makes 
tourists gasp. ; . 

Speaking of scenery and mountain trails, a New York 
paper had a story Sunday, in words and figures following: 

Theodore Roosevelt is about to face a test of his bravery more 
trying than San Juan Hill. After retiring from his present office 
he will go next month to hunt bear and mountain lion in the Little 
Book Cliff mesa in Colorado. The trail by which this mesa is 
approached is considered by old hunters to offer the greatest test 
a nerve in Colorado. Many of those who try it are carried back 
fainting. The hunter has to ride along a path of crumbling rock 
2 feet wide, with a precipe 2,500 feet deep at his side. ’ 

Here Governor Sesasvell will have to pass, with no cheering 
regiment and none of the pomp of war to encourage him, and only 
the calmest and coolest kind of courage will sustain him, 

momentary failure of the nerves will leave him a shapeless 
thing at the bottom of an abyss 2,500 feet deep. Those who know 
it, hold this a trial of courage compared to which ordinary wartare 
is child’s play. 

The old hands are making bets among themselves as to whether 


the renowned and ferocious “Teddy” will pass over the trail with- 
out attempting to “crawl.” 


Now, wouldn’t that give you the croup? All men who 
have hunted in the mountains know about those trails, 
where “a single misstep,” etc. There are only about a 
million such places in the West, all alike, with slight varia- 
tions. I suppose the average horse trail on the side of a 
cafion, anywhere from Patagonia to the Yukon, is about 
two feet in the clear, and if the cayuse should go crazy 
and walk off the side, it would make no practical differ- 
ence whether the fall was twenty-five feet or twenty-five 
hundred feet, if there were rocks at the bottom. But 
after some experience on horseback in that country you 
learn that the passenger cayuse is as safe as the Chemical 
Bank of New York City. When you are on level ground, 
among bushes, your horse may try to scrape you off by 
rubbing up against the saplings; but where the way is 
narrow and the view precipitous, the rough-haired little 
.nountain horse is, from purely selfish motives, a model 
of conservatism and prudence, asking of you only that 
you sit steady. And Theodore Roosevelt knows the 
breed. For all the danger of that Colorado trail, would 
to God I might ride it every day. 

As for the little horse that is my neighbor, in the vacant 
city lot, I wonder what he would think if he could be 
transported to British Columbia, and be ridden by some 
moon-faced Indian 
like a little man? r, the next day, to be turned up a 
steep trail, with an Indian hunter’s luggage on his back? 
Or the Indian himself, and a rusty rifle, model of 1873, 
under the Indian’s right leg? All this in the shadow of 
the glorious mountains. Happy the horse, or the man, 
whose daily companions are the mountains, and the In- 
dians. There are worse things than Indian girls, and 
rifles model 1873. FREDERIC [RLAND. 


A Small Cook Book 


For Our Club House. 


Chapter II,—Dinner. 

THE man who is coming in to dinner to-night has been 
chained to business in the city until he lost his appetite, 
and to-day he has tramped twenty miles and found it 
again. So you good heartedly set to work to get him up a 
good dinner, and spoil the whole thing by giving him too 
many things—meat, chicken, potatoes, turnips, beans, apple 
pie, preserves, hot biscuit, tomatoes, mixed pickles and so 
on, ad infinitum. He really wants but half of these. Give 
him a broiled beefsteak, a baked potato, some tomatoes, a 
cup of coffee and some dessert and a little cheese. Broil 
the steak over a clear, hot fire. The secret of bro‘ling a 
beefsteak is to make it very hot at first, so as to bake it 
into a.crust outside: and thus retain the juices of the 
meat. A good way to cook the tomatoes is as follows: 
Put them im a flat.baking dish along with some lumps of 
butter, salt and pepper, and about a teaspoonful of sugar, 
togetlier with a layer of fine bread crumbs over the top 
with a few more lumps of butter. Bake in a hot oven 
until the bread crumbs are browned, and even blackened 
at the edges. Serve in the pan as it comes out of the 
oven. A word about bread: Most country folks bake 
bread too little. They stop when the crust is a light 
brown. It is sure to be better if baked to a dark brown 
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irl in a calico frock, sitting astride ° 
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on the bottom and a pronounced black on top. I would. 


tell you hew to make hot biscuit, but I do not know how 
myself. I can make good ones; it is true, but there is a 
lady who lives at St. Clair, Mo., who makes the best in 
the world. They are a cross between soda biscuit and 
rolis, both yeast and soda being used in the “mix,” but 
she tried to tell me how it was done once and it didn’t 
work, so I shall have to go back there and watch her 
do it before I can tell you about them. In my next 
chapter I will tell you how to roast a duck, stuff a 
turkey and fry a chicken (I went to Baltimore to find 
out about the chicken business). GEORGE’ KENNEDY. 


The Fowler’s Dream. 


I am sitting burning incense at the shrine of Nick O’Teen, 

In a polished brier censer, with a smooth and glossy sheen, 

And a fire crackles brightly on a bed of glowing coals, 

Throwing fitful fieeting shadows, like a dance of tortured souls. 
O’er the sturdy, rough-hewn studding of the shooting lodge’s walls, 
Tothe sound of dismal howling as the Night Wind blows in squalls, 


In the hollows ’tween the studding rows of guns on dress parade, 
Mutely stand at stiff “attention,” silhoutted in the shade. 

And the roaring, restless Ocean plays a drowsy lot of tunes 

As it’s combers crash in thunder in their battle ’gainst the dunes. 


Spiral shafts of smoke ascending from the ample chimney place 
Take on form and fact and feature till they seem to fill the space. 
And I see before me standing, quite unharmed amid the flame, 
That delightful feathered fellow, most esteemed of all the game. 
Yes, a canvasback confronts me, but, O! wonder and amaze, 

His proportions are enormous as he stalks before the blaze! 


For he waddles from the chimney and he towers full six feet, 

And his strong gray wing restrains me, when I seek to fly my seat. 

Then a troop of others follow—brave lieutenants of his race— 

Till their serried ranks are filling ev’ry corner, nook and space; 

Then the Captain turns upon me, and with speech distinct and clear 

Tells my doom with cruel calmness, while the ranks all echo 
“Hear!” 


“Listen well, O luckless fowler, while I read your sentence thus: 

“*Many years you’ve shot our brothers, you’ll now furnish sport 
for us! 

With your predatory habits, you’ve gone deeply in our debt, 

And you must admit in fairness eye for eye is good law yet.’” 


Then the ranks were quickly broken, and each canvas seized a gun, 

On the glowing embers stacked them, watched them burning, one 
by one, 

Till the Captain: ‘“‘Ammunition, that is needed now, my braves! 

Ere we send our man-bird flying high in air o’er stormy waves.” 


Soon with wings and feet propelling, cartridge cases there were 
brought, 

And to pile them on the embers they with quick precision wrought. 

When the shells were piled to suit them and ere they began to pop, 

I was forced, tho’ most unwilling, then and there to squat on top! 


O’er my head the yawning chimney pointed straight up at the 
moon, 

And I knew the jolt was coming—coming strong and coming soon. 

I could hear the Captain murmur, “Mark! incomers, overhead’””—— 

With a din that was infernal and a lurid flash of red, 

I went shooting from the chimney, to’ard the moon I ’gan to soar, 

And for this one fact was grateful—that the chimney ’s not choke- 
bore. 


I went sailing swiftly upward, till at last it seemed to me 
I was turning and was falling—falling swiftly to the sea.; 
Whirling downward, plunging seaward, with a speed as swift as 
light—— 
+ 7 » s . * = 7 
Well now, bless me, I’ve been dozing, and my pipe is out—good- 


night. Rosert Ersxine Ross (Culpe ). 
ovsa Caica Crus, Dec. 17. Poe 


The Thief River Country. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

In describing the Thief River country in your Christ- 
mas Number, Charles Hallock makes some minor errors 
which I would like to correct. St. Hillaire is not, as he 
says, the terminus of the railroad in that direction. Thief 
River Falls has been the terminus of the Great Northern 
R. R. ia that direction for the past eight years. From 
there Keu Lake River is navigable to Red ake. fifty miles 
.away in a straight line and ninety-seven by river. There 
are several small steamboats that ply licens Thief 
River Falls and all points on Red Lake, and several miles 
up some of its tributaries on the east side. This is the 
only feasible route to Red Lake and the wilderness that 
surrounds it. I have made the trip several times by 
canoe before steamboats came in fashion. 

Thief River Falls is one of the best towns in the whole 
Northwest for one to strike when in search of sports 
afield. Charles Robeck, of the Ogamah Hotel, will make 
one feel at home while in town, and there is good game 
country in any direction he may chance to stray. A new 
field for muskallonge fishing is Red Lake and some of 
its tributaries, especially Big Tamarack, east of the North 
Lake. A number of them were taken last year (1900), 
and there are said to be great shoals of them in and near 
the mouth of Tamarack River. No accurate weights were 
taken, but estimates ran all the way from 40 to 70 pounds. 
I saw one that would measure 12 inches through the body 
from back to brisket. It was taken by Mrs, Hans L. 
Hanson, of Thief River Falls. 

Mud Lake is not ten miles long, but only about four at 
its greatest extent, and more than two at its least. I have 
drawn my canoe up and gone into camp on every island in 
it, and in every grove that borders it. It is seldom that a 
wagon can be driven to its shores on account of sur- 
rounding marshes. It is thirty miles north of St. Hillaire, 


and Thief Lake is ten miles north of it, making it 


forty, and not. fifteen, miles from St. Hilliare. 

I have canoed over every rod of river or. creek that was 
big enough to float a canoe, and know the country.-very 
well. In fact, the Thief River country is the place that 
charms when others all fail, and is credited with many 
of the red letter days of my field experience. 

Heavy floods in the Thief River country made 
a nenesnes in the fall of 1900, so that it is 

t ee ie tate Aa game se 
year, tting after it throug! “ate 
will furnish the recreation pined for. E. P. J. 

Eumo, Kan., Dec. %. 
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Caribou Weights. 


Wasuincton, D. C., Dec. 27.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: A short time ago one of your correspondents 
asked whether some of your readers could tell him the 
weight of a caribou he had killed, as to which he could 
give them no information other than the measurements 
of the tanned hide. I do not think he will get many 
answers to such a request, for I do not know just how 
one would go about estimating the weight of an animal 
from such data. While an animal is alive the skin is not 
at the same tension over different parts of the body, and 
while it may be possible to get at the creature’s weight 
approximately, say by the old rule of multiplying the 
square of the girth in feet by five times the length in 
inches and dividing by 21, this cannot be done with the 
stretched and tanned*hide, the measurements of which 
would not give correct ideas of the length and girth. 
The term length as used here means the distance from 
between the ears to the root of the tail. Caribou stags 
killed, as I suppose the one your correspondent wrote 
about was, in the fall or rutting season have their necks 
swollen or puffed out to abnormal dimensions. I killed 
one some years ago which stood 4% feet high at the 
withers, the girth of the body back ef the shoulders being 
4 feet 10 inches, while that of the neck at its base was 51 
inches. As it lay on the ground, Richard LeBceuf, the 
guide, and I estimated its weight by sight as 400 to 450 
pounds. After measuring it and applying the above men- 
tioned rule, I got 364 pounds as a result. This stag was 
killed in northern Newfoundland during the last week 
of October, 1891, and was one of five specimens now in 
the possession of the National Museum, this one, with 
two others, being exhibited as a group at the Chicago Ex- 
position. The horns carry only twenty-six points, but are 
very even and handsome. The spread is 34 inches, length 
of the main beam 41 inches, that of the secondary beam 25 
inches and of the brow antler 17 inches. 

I applied the rule to two moose killed within a few 
hours of each other, one of which stood 6 feet 10 inches 
and the other 6 feet 814 inches, and obtained 1,205 pounds 
as the weight of one and 743 as that of the other. This 
seems like a large difference in weight between two ani- 
mals so nearly alike in height, but I have no doubt 
that the animals would have weighed these amounts if 
put upon the scales. I am speaking now of gross weight 
and comparing them in my mind, as they lay, with cattle, 
the weight of which one estimates as they stand. The 
first one was a very old bull with a girth of 7 feet 10 
inches and a length of 83 inches, and the other 
somewhat younger and of a very different shape, 
tall but short bodied, with a _ girth of only 
6 feet 334 inches, and longer legs in proportion. When the 
moose group was being prepared for the National Mu- 
seum, to which I contributed three specimens, I walked 
into the taxidermist’s room one day and saw there a tem- 
plate prepared for the setting up of a cow moose, of which 
I had given them the dimensions, and at once told Mr. 
Palmer that it was entirely too small, but he assured me 
that it was just as the taxidermist-in-chief had directed 
him to make it. At the same time I saw the horns and 
hide of a bull moose which the Museum had just bought 
from somebody in Maine, and which they told me would 
stand 7 feet high; that they had a system there by which 
they could measure a hide and get the correct height and 
other dimensions of the animal to which it belonged. I 
went to the pickle tub where the hide was, examined the 
hoofs and told Mr. Palmer the moose would not stand 
7 feet high, and I doubted whether it would be as large as 
the cow he was about to set up. As it turned out, he had 
to rebuild the template, which was a foot too short and 6 
inches too low for the cow, which stood 6 feet 4 inches 
high and was 7 feet 3 inches long, and the 7-foot high 
bull came down 6 or 8 inches in height, and when it was 
set up had to be put on a little mound to give it a suffi- 
ciently commanding appearance. 

In my opinion, the only safe way to get at the weight of 
an animal is to put it on the scales, and to get at the 
dimensions, they should be taken before the animal is 
skinned. Cecit Ciay. 


The New Orang Outang at the Zoo. 


Wuart is the “missing link”? Or, rather, is there a 
“missing link”? Scientists say there is, and I suppose 
they must be right. Yet, as one who is not a scientist, it 
has often seemed to me that for all practical purposes of 
connection there are links, and links enough. This prob- 
ably -seemed to me more conclusive than ever before 
during a recent visit to the zoo in Bronx Park. There 
I came upon a “link” which I am certain would satisfy 
any one but a scientist. 5 

the reader please imagine a creature with pretty 
nearly all the outward characteristics of a man. It is 
true the body is covered with hair (of a reddish brown) 
and that the features—especially the mouth—are more 
or less grotesque, but the human resemblance is un- 
mistakably there. And then the expression: nothing 
more human-like could possibly be. 

It was after gazing at this exhibition, which is named 
orang-outang (or Simia satyrus), and has but recently 
been transported from his native wilds of Borneo, that 
‘I felt satisfied, in my’own mind at least, that the “missing 
link” is a myth. “Here is link enough!” quoth I. 

Twice have I seen the Bornean gentleman. I say 
ee for, judging by his blasé or bored expression, 

should imagine that he was of high caste among his 
tribe. Indeed, he may have been an earl or something 
of that sort. To contend that the conferring of titles does 
net prevail among monkeys is, I think, a great error. 
The further back we go in history, the more numerous 
and diose we will find titles to have been, so that it 
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To return to my lord in the cage. The first time I 
saw him he was huddled up in a corner half-covered 
with straw. His hands were crossed over his head, and 
his expression, as I have said, was bored—bored in the 
extreme. He had landed but a few days before, and- it 
might be argued from this that he was only tired. But 
I know the diffefence very well between a tired and a 
bored expression, and I say his lordship was bored. 
Well, he certainly had good cause. Instead of beautiful 
spreading palm trees all about him and a carpet of moss, 
variegated with tropical plants and flowers, there was an 
iron-barred cage and a carpet of straw. He had lost his 
freedom—been exiled—and for what? Simply to be 
stared at, ridiculed or made fun of.. Even while I stood 
there watching him, along comes a great, coarse man, 
smelling strongly of liquor, and breaks into a guffaw: 

“Well, if that ain’t a case!” he cries. “Hello, Mike!” 

Then comes along a boy with a couple of companions, 
and cries: 

“Wouldn’t that jar you!” And all laugh in chorus. 

_— comes along an old lady, who cries: 

“Oh, my!—oh, my! Oh, dear!—oh, dear! And they 
say we are descended from them things! Faugh!” and 
makes faces expressive of the most intense disgust. 

And again an old gentleman with spectacles, who 
looks like a scientist, puts in an appearance and peers 
through the cage and tries to coax the occupant for- 
ward, to examine his occiput, or mesial crest, or some- 
thing, F suppose. Failing in this, he calls the keeper and 
speaks a few words in his ear. The keeper then puts an 
arm through the bars of the cage and shakes the straw 
and yells in very unceremonious fashion, but in vain, as 
I was glad to see. The occupant wouldn’t budge. 

And so it went. Now, I ask, in all fairness, was not 
this enough to bore a newly arrived stranger? It bored 
him, but it did not make him mad, which convinced me 
that he was of superior caste. Had he been a mean 
plebeian orang-outang he would have jumped up and 
torn around that cage and bellowed and beaten his 
breast and foamed at the mouth and created the very 
dickens generally. It should be noted, however, that 
in addition to looking bored, he occasionally raised his 
head and uttered a sort of groan, as if to emphasize his 
feelings in regard to his environment, and his visitors 
in particular. 

The second time I saw him he occupied identically the 
same position, but his €xpression of boredom had, as I was 
grieved to see, deepehed into melancholy. His hair, too, 
was more dishevelled, and he wore’a general air of one 
profoundly discouraged, or to whom life had become in- 
different.. I made no doubt that he had realized the full 
extent of his cruel and irrevocable fate. He no longer 
paid the slightest attention to his visitors—seemed 
to be quite deaf to their jibes and laughter—but with 
a far-away look in his eyes, remained motionless in his 
corner. I pulled out a pencil and pocketbook to make 
a sketch of him, but when I came to that upper lip, an 
uncontrollable laugh escaped me; then I felt ashamed 
of myselfi—felt as if I were taking advantage of help- 
lessness—making a mock of misery—and I put up my 
pencil and pocketbook. A young lady who stood near 
by and who had been regarding my occupation out of the 
corner of her eye now turned her face toward me and 
smiled a grateful smile, seeming to understand the 
situation thoroughly. Oh, the wonderful sympathy of 
woman! 

By and by feeding time arrived, and there was a tre- 
mendous to-do among the Bornean gentleman’s neigh- 
bors, but he showed not the slightest interest. ay, 
even when the keeper appeared before his cage with his 
meal, some bananas, to wit, he did not stir. The bana- 
nas were thrown in, and he then put out a languid hand, 
took one and ate it; then another, and another, till they 
were all gone. After this he lay for a considerable time 
licking his fingers (which may be the height of fashion 
in Borned, as it is certainly not unfashionable in regions 
less remote), and then lapsed into his old listlessness. 
Before leaving, I inquired if he was sick. No, he was 
not sick; simply bored and sad—that was all. 

However, happily monkeys, as well as men, have a 
way of adapting themselves to new conditions, or recon- 
ciling themselves to their fate, be it never so hard or 
disagreeable; and it is therefore quite possible that the 
next time I visit Bronx Park I shall behold the dis- 
tinguished Bornean gentleman’s equanimity restored. I 
am sure I hope so, at any rate, for he is a wonder. 


Frank MOoonay. 
New York, Dec. 26. 


s ” 
No Panthers in Maine. 

Boston, Mass., Jan. 4.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I would like to raise the question whether the true North 
American panther has ever been killed or seen in the 
State of Maine. My own belief is that it has not been. 
I know that the pace of Maine often contain thrilling 
accounts of people being pursued by panthers, of their 
blood-curdling cries having been heard, their long, tawny 
bodies and waving tails having been fairly seen and fully 
identified, etc., yet have reason to think that in 
every instance where the supposed panther was really 
seen or heard the real animal was nothing nearer to the 
panther than the well known Canada lynx or the equally 
well known wildcat or bobcat. Why the panther should 
not occur in Maine I have no idea. I have the impression 
that the animal has been killed in Vermont, and even 
within recent years, and I believe that that most scru- 
pulously exact writer, Rowland E. Robinson, described 
in one of his more recent stories, published in Forest 
AND STREAM, the shooting of one in Vermont. 

If there is an authentic record of one having been killed 
in Maine I should much like to hear of it. Is the skin 
of one killed there anywhere preserved? 

Mr. Manly Hardy, the well known naturalist, and for 
fifty or more years past the most extensive fur 
as I suppose—east of aw ee at ares rate 

portion of the adjoining 
t ie never handled the skin 
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rence. He was when a young man hunting and trapping 
in the extreme northern part of Maine, and one day— 
from a hill which commanded a view of the frozen sur- 
face of a lake—he saw two large animals, which he un- 
hesitatingly took to be panthers, come out upon the ice 
and play. He described their lithe movements and their 
leaping over one another, and I think he spoke 
of their waving tails—though on this point I cannot 
now be sure. ‘Billings took to hunting and trapping at 
a very early age, and rapidly acquired the skill for which 
he was noted, and I should suppose that at the time 
mentioned he must have been entirely familiar with both 
the Canada lynx (or, as he would have called it, the 
lucivee) and the bobcat. I remember well his descrip- 
tion of their great size and strength, and his frank con- 
fession that he was quite willing to observe them at a 
safe distance, and to pursue his hunting in another direc- 
tion. 

But if even a very few of the modern Maine panther 
stories are true, some one must at some time, have 
killed one of the animals, and we shall have the skin in 
evidence. We know how the recent stories of wolves 
in Maine “peter out,” and either turn out to be altogether 
myths or the animal proves to be a yellow dog. There 
is big game in Maine “for sure,” but I am inclined to 
think it does not now include the wolf and that it never 
included the panther. Still I should be interested to find 
myself proved or mistaken. 

Just here, also, I would like some one to tell me what 
animal was meant by the “leurxsus” or “Indian devil.” 
Till recent years I supposed it must be the panther—but 
now suppose it must be either the lucivee or the bobcat. 

C. H. AmEs. 





No one is more familiar with the wild animals of 
Maine than Mr. Manley Hardy, the veteran woodsman 
and traveler of Brewer, Me. We have no authenic in- 
formation as to the occurrence of the panther in Maine 
—though newspaper tales of its presence abound—and ap- 
plication to Mr. Hardy draws from him the following 
characteristic note: 

In answer to whether the panther (Felis concolor), 
more commonly called catamount, occurs in Maine, I will 
say that though my father and myself were buyers of fur 
for more than seventy-five years, neither of us ever saw 
the skin of one of these animals taken either in Maine, 
New Brunswick, Nova Scotia or Canada East. I have 
handled nearly or quite half a million dollars’ worth of 
fur taken in the above places, but have yet to hear of a 
single skin being taken. The same is true of the wolverene 
or carcarjou, commonly called Indian devil, or lunksoos. 

I have read scores of stories of both being taken, but 
unfortunately they either have no skins or else they get 
lost on their way to market. It is but fair to say that I 
have had several reliable hunters tell me of seeing tracks 
of what they believed to be catamounts, and one who is 
well acquainted with animals has told me of wounding 
what he supposed to be one, but up to date I have never 
known of any positive proof of the animal ever being in 
Maine. I have had dozens of men minutely describe cata- 
mounts they had seen, but from their descriptions I feel 
sure that what they saw were either Canada lynx or wild- 
cats. It has been for many years a common thing in lum- 
ber and hunting camps to try to frighten tenderfeet with 
terrible stories of catamounts, ding-mauls, side-winders 
and other ferocious animals they were likely to meet. I 
remember in the spring of 1861 that as I traveled on foot 
over a hundred miles from Katahdin Iron Works to the 
head waters of the St. John I met many crews com- 
ing out who usually had frightful stories to tell me of the 
walruses and the danger I ran of meeting them. While 
it is possible there may have been catamounts in Maine, I 
should judge that the chances of meeting a walrus in our 
woods was about as great as seeing one of them. 

Many Harpy. 


Forest and Stream and Nature. 


Tue Popular Educator, Boston, Mass., has this to say 
of Forest AND STREAM as a journal devoted to the in- 
terests of sportsmen and nature students: 

We wish to call attention of teachers of nature study 
and other persons interested in nature and bird and game 
preservation to this publication, which weekly brings with 
it a breath of nature as fresh as the breeze that rustles the 
leaves along the mountain path. It is full of natural his- 
tory that is reliable and almost every week there is a re- 
freshing article on fish and fishing, referring to the habits 
of fishes, by one of America’s best known writers, Hon. 
A. N. Cheney, the New York State Fishculturist. A large 
number of correspondents from various parts of the world 
give the reader a correct idea of the habits and haunts 
of most kinds of animals and plants. This is a present 
living knowledge of a kind that is not to be obtained from 
books. 

The descriptions of animal life in Alaska and Mexico 
as well as in our own country would be a great aid in 
teaching both geography and nature study in the most 
effective manner. 

The pictures published are generally from photographs 
from life, and animals are depicted in their characteristic 
attitudes in such a way as to justify their careful study. 








The Wide, Wide World. 


A decided curiosity is issued by the publishers of 
Forest AND STREAM in the shape of a 12x8 inch reproduc- 
tion of a large sheet of used stamps, which have been cut 
from letters comprising “the Forest AND STREAM’s mail 
during 1899.” The sheet shows the postmarks of almost 
every known country, and for that reason it is likely to 
be kept and studied. The reverse of the sheet is an 
argument to accompany the reproduction—a bid for ad- 
vertising of goods that are in demand abroad, There is 
also published a reproduction of a postal card sent from 
India to a New York address where the paper was pub- 
lished twenty-two years ago, which proves that even after 
that length of time a back number was being read.— 
Printer’s Ink. 


The Forest anp Stream is pyt to press each week on Tuesday. 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the 
latest by Monday and as much earlier as practicable. 


Game Bag and Gun. 
——-@——— 
Notice. 
All communications intended for Forest anp Stream_should 


always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
not to any individual co’/inected with the paper. 





American Wildfowl and How to 
Take Them.—XVII. 


BY GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL. 
[Continued from page 5.) 
Broadbill, 

Aythya marila nearctica (Stejn.). 

The adult male has the head, neck and fore part of 
breast and of back, black; the feathers of the head and 
neck with a greenish gloss; rump, primaries and tail, 
brownish-black; the speculum, or wing mark, white; 
middle of back and sides, white, cross lined with black 
and white. The under surface of the body is white, 
marked on the lower belly with narrow blackish cross 
lines and black beneath the tail. The bill is broad, pale 
bluish-lead color, with a black nail; the eyes yellow; the 
legs and feet gray; the length, 18 to 20 inches. 

The female has the front of head, immediately around 
the base of the bill, white. Those parts which in the male 
are black are in the female brown. The back is much 
darker, faintly marked with zigzag white lines. The bill 
is darker. 

Many widely different opinions are expressed as to 
the value of the broadbill as food, and those who de- 
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BROADBILL. 


bate this question are both right and both wrong. In 
other words, the flesh of the broadbill, as of most other 
ducks, is sometimes good and sometimes bad, depending 
on the food which it eats. Along the New England coast, 
where to a great extent it feeds on shellfish and other 
animal matter, the broadbill is not a delicate bird, but 
further south, where its food is largely vegetable, and 
where its name is changed to blackhead and bluebill, it is 
a most excellent fowl. In the interior, too, it lives chiefly 
on vegetable matter. There it is known as the scaup duck, 
bluebill, raft duck, big fowl duck, and is eagerly sought 
after. However, the tendency of this bird appears to be 
toward the sea coast. It is abundant in California, where 
many are killed, but it does not seem to go as far south 
as its relative, the little blackhead, and winters on the 
New England and New York coasts and in New Jersey, 
being, in my experience, rather rare as far south as 
Virginia and North Carolina, where the little blackhead 
is very abundant. 

The broadbill is a species of wide range, being found 
throughout North America, as far south as Central 
America, and also in northern portions of Europe and 
Asia. It formerly bred in some numbers on the Northern 
prairies, and I have found its nests in North Dakota and 
Montana, though some of these may have been those of 
the next species. Dr. Dall found it breeding in Alaska, 
and it is supposed to breed generally through northern 
North America, in the British possessions. The nest of 
the broadbill is usually placed close to the water; it: is 





LITTLE BLACKHEAD, 


little more than a depression in the ground, among the 
grass, lined perhaps with a few spears of bright grass 
and with down from the bird’s breast. The number of 
eggs is six or eight; they are grayish-white in color, and 
when the mother leaves them are usually covered by the 


down. 

The broadbill is abundant in Long Island Sound and 
on the Great South Bay, where it is shot in great numbers 
from batteries. It reaches our coasts late in October, and 
is usually found associated together in considerable 


bodies, which, however, are likely to break up into small 
flocks in rough and stormy weather. 


Little Blackhead. 
Aythya affinis (Eyt.). 

Exactly similar in color to the broadbill, but smaller. 
The gloss on the neck is likely to be bluish or purplish 
instead of greenish. The length of this species is about 
16 inches, as against 18 or 20 in the preceding. 

These two species were long regarded as the same, and, 
indeed, as yet there seems to be no definite character to 
separate them, except that of size. On the New England 
coast, during the migrations, the two are often found 
associated together, and this is true to a less extent further 
to the southward. At the same time, the difference be- 
tween them is well recognized by ornithologists and by 
gunners generally, and is expressed in the common names 
applied to this species, which Mr. Trumbull and others 
give. Some of these are little broadbill, little blackhead, 
little bluebill, river broadbill, creek blackhead, river blue- 
bill, little bluebill, marsh bluebill, mud bluebill, mud broad- 
bill and fresh-water broadbill. 

Notwithstanding the fact that most of the little black- 
heads are readily to be identified by their size, there is 
considerable variation in the species and sometimes these 
birds almost equal the broadbill in their measurements. 
It is stated that the adult males can be easily identified, 
no matter what their measurements may show, by the 
metallic gloss of the head feathers, these being always 
green in the broadbill and blue or purple in the little 
broadbill. This metallic gloss, therefore, would seem to 
be considered by some naturalists a specific character. 

This is one of the most abundant birds of the South- 
ern sea coast, being: found, in winter, from New Eng- 
land south to Florida, and even beyond that, to the West 
Indies and Central America. It is found, indeed, over 
the whole of North America, and, while breeding chiefly 
north of the United States, it yet is found in Minnesota, 
the Dakotas and Montana. 

Owing to its similarity to the greater broadbill, it is 
not always easy to determine just what the range of this 
species is. Some Alaska explorers give it as breeding in 
that country, while others declare that of the many broad- 
bills seen by them none belong to this species. However, 
east of the Rocky Mountains the nests have been found 
throughout British America, usually placed in.swamps or 
near lakes, very simple in construction and lined with 
down. 

The little blackhead is one of the swiftest flyers and most 
expert divers of all our ducks, and the task of retrieving 
one that has been wounded, unless one is provided with 
a good dog, is not always an easy one. This species is 
quite as much an adept at skulking and hiding as its larger 
relative, and, on the whole, is very well able to take care 
of itself. The flesh is usually very delicate, yet the very 
reverse of this may be true in localities where it has had 
an opportunity to feed largely on shellfish. 

Blackheads seem to be equally at home in shoal water 
and in deep; they can dive as well as the canvasback, and 
yet they are quite willing to puddle about through the 
edge of the marsh and to pick up a livelihood in company 
with the fresh-water ducks. 

+ 
A Flock of Wild Geese. 
Editor Forest and Stream: 

The weather was so fine one Sunday afternoon in No- 
vember that two of us were tempted to take a walk over 
ground long familiar to both as the scene of sports fol- 
lowed with ardor in boyhood. Perhaps the region could 
scarcely be regarded as overpoweringly impressive, but 
as we had long ago found it good enough for fishing, 
shooting, skating, rambling, etc., the land about the west- 
ern Wide Waters on the Erie Canal is not without at- 
tractions for men who dearly enjoyed the place as boys, 
and wander out that way at intervals to look over the old 
grounds and renew their youth. 

The stroll proved to be of more than common interest, 
and furnished ample reward for the effort. We had not 
been on our feet ten minutes when the sight of a trim 
miniature yacht on the canal attracted attention and gave 
rise to a question whether Cup defenders that cost a sack- 
ful of money afford their owners proportionate pleasure 
to the toy that a boy can whittle out with his jackknife. 
The little craft came across the canal on the starboard 
tack with every inch of canvas drawing, and ran on the 
rocks, from which she was floated and returned to her 
owned with helm set aport. 

At the Wide Waters the sight presented was a study. 
The children of Calvin might find much in it to con- 
demn, but the present spectators were of a tolerant cast 
and had none of their sensibilities wounded by the spec- 
tacle of about three score and ten patient anglers sitting 
on the banks of the pond fishing for whatever St. Peter 
would send them. A glance at the bait in every case 
showed that carp were what the fishers expected, for it 
was seen that an ample supply of parboiled potatoes was 
the main reliance to lure the fish to his fate. And that it 
was a successful lure was attested by the strings of 
captives to be seen at every fishing station. One man, 
whose spouse was in his company to enjoy his good luck, 
had taken a fair sized wall-eyed pike, and word of the 
event had been passed along the whole line. When I first 
cast a line in the Wide Waters there were no carp in 
it, but now they abound, and are sought for from the 
-~ the ice melts in the spring until the snow flies in the 

all. 

After enjoying the, scene where so many satisfied 
brothers of the angle were absorbed in their favorite pas- 
time, we crossed into the fields on the east and had the 
satisfaction of finding some mushrooms of the kind that 
do not assist man to shuffle off this mortal coil against his 
will. In the field where the mushrooms were waiting to 
be picked we met with two youths, who confided to us the 
fact that they were searching for field mice, which, they 
said, make very interesting pets. 

Across the railroad from the mushroom field is a piece 
of woods, the remainder of what was some years ago my 
favorite shooting ground. It must be a good many years 
since any game bird has tarried there, but in our teens 
it was a very likely spot in which to get a shot, and I 
have found there pigeons, woodcock, quail, grouse, hares 
and squirrels. How I envied the late Robert Walker cne 
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day. It was the closing day.of the season, when I and 
another boy were entering the wood, as he came out with 


his two splendid pointers and his game bag full of quail 


—for game bags were carried in those days. This was the 
woods where one day as I was out for pigeons,‘ before 
the opening of the woodcock season, I came on a moist 
spot and saw three full grown woodcock — the 
earth and walking about as if on dress parade. left 
them undisturbed, but would now give a reasonable sum 
for a photograph of the scene. A stream, now no longer 
visible, ran through the woods in those days, and along its 
course the woodcock were to be found. A fringe of 
brush is nearly all that is left to mark the lines of Mer- 
chant’s Woods. Cement walks have invaded the old 
ground, but the brush, as if contesting the right of man 
to intrude on the domain of nature, has overgrown the 
walks, and extends above one’s head. I was making my 
way through it when a sound struck me that was not less 
agreeable than surprising. It came from the north and 
overhead. The source was not at first visible, but its 
character could not be mistaken, and I had just time to 
push through the bushes and reach open ground as a flock 
of Canada geese, chattering most melodiously, passed 
overhead, extending in a line from east to west. I 
chanced to have a glass with me, and it brought the great 
birds so close that their colors were distinguishable. I 
succeeded in counting fifty of them before they bunched, 
leaving a few unreckoned. I hope that they reached 
Chesapeake Bay or Currituck Sound without accident. 


Rocnester, N. Y., Dec. 99. 


The N iieaas Park. 


Carr. Geo. W. Goong, Acting Superintendent of the 
Yellowstone National Park, has submitted to the Secre- 
tary of the Interior his report for the year ending Sept. 
24, 1900. The record shows that 8,928 visitors were in the 
Park in the season of 1900. Of above, 4,424 were camp- 
ing parties, and the others were carried by the several 
transportation and licensed camp companies. Capt. Goode 
reports: 

“The establishing of snowshoe cabins throughout the 
Park was an excellent step; they are most effective as a 
means of protection during the winter, the scouts being 
enabled to cover practically the entire reservation and 
penetrate to localities which would otherwise be inac- 
cessible at a time when poachers are at work. 

“The civilian scouts do excellent work, and are indis- 
pensable to a satisfactory administration of affairs, as 
regards the protection of the game, etc. Their work, in 
conjunction with that of the local magistrate, has been, I 
believe, the salvation of the game up to the present time. 
These men know the country, and are trained woodsmen 
in all seasons, whereas the soldier, as a rule, is replaced 
before he has time.to become proficient in such duties. 

Besides the work of the scouts and soldiers from Fort 
Yellowstone, making the round of snowshoe cabins dur- 
ing the winter, the instructions for the detachments at 
the permanent stations require frequent scouting trips 
within their districts, so that the entire area of the reser- 
vation is under fairly effective surveillance during the 
hunting season and winter; without an increase in the 
number of scouts, however, it is impossible to prevent 
poaching. 

“The past season has been remarkably dry, nothing 
like it being known in the Park, and as a consequence 
the danger from fire was excessive. 

“Beginning on the first day of duty at the stations 
(July 22), my patrols were called upon to extinguish small 
fires frequently during the season in all parts of the 
Park where camping parties were found. Only three of 
the fires threatened to be of serious proportions: 

“One on the Soda Butte road, six miles west of Yan- 
ceys, or. 2, was set through the carelessness of a team- 
ster, and was extinguished by the men from, Soda Butte 
station before it reached the timber. 

“One on the grade in Gardiner Cafion (east fork), 
about three miles from Fort Yellowstone, Sept. 3, pre- 
sumably started from a cigar or cigarette thrown down 
by a party passing over the road in a wagon, was held 
in check by detachment from the post assisted by twenty 
roadmen from the force employed by Capt. Chittenden, 
Corps of Engineers. This fire was kept under control for 
about ten hours, and extinguished by rainfall the follow- 
ing night. 

“The most serious fire during the season was reported 
July 29, west of the Thumb, apparently near Shoshone 
Lake. My troop was not yet established in its new 
quarters when every available man was sent, as rapidly 
as possible, to the scene of this fire, where Lieut. Amos 
joined them Aug. 1, and for about a month, with the 
assistance of men from the road crews furnished by Capt. 
Chittenden, Corps of Engineers, the fire was held under 
partial control—depending always upon the condition of 
wind and the character of the timber growth—until timely 
rain and snow, Aug. 24, extinguished what remained. 

“This fire at one time threatened the destruction of the 
timber in the Park and the interruption of tourist travel. 
The high winds for several days were unprecedented, and 
the small force available for work seemed helpless to 
make any impression.” 

“In comparing the conditions which existed at the 
time the first military superintendent began his adminis- 
tration of affairs in the Park with those at the present 
time, the one change which stands out most noticeably 
is the presence of a local magistrate having jurisdiction 
within the reservation. 

“T was on duty with Capt. Moses Harris, First Cavalry, 
during the season of 1887, and know. how much the need 
of such an institution as a local court was felt at that 
time. The Government is fortunate in having as its 
representative in this department a man so well qualified 
as the present commissioner.” 

“T have the assurance of the scouts, who have seen the 
game at all seasons, that, with the exception of the bison 
(American buffalo), all varieties, including antelope, bear, 
beaver, coyotes, deer, elk, moose, sheep, and mountain 
lions, are increasing, notwithstanding that the antelope 
range in winter over the north boundary and the elk in 
the fall over the south boundary, where many of them 
are killed. 

“Owing to scarcity of feed the antelope will almost cer- 
tainly wander in large numbers across the northern 








boundary into the Yellowstone Valley, where their chances 
of getting back into the. Park ‘again are very few. 
It is for this reason, and because ‘of keeping stock out 
of the Park, that the fence across this part of the boundary 
is SO necessary. 

“Twenty-nine head of buffalo were counted by scouts 
last winter, and there were possibly ten more in the 
Park that were not seen. 

“Unless stations are located near the two southern 
corners of the reservation and the force of scou:s in- 
creased the buffalo will be exterminated in a few yeacs. 
With that addition to the facilities for protection they 
can be preserved and will increase. 

“The trout in Willow Creek and Glen Creek, although 
apparently as numerous as ever, are so small as to indi- 
cate the advisability of prohibiting fishing in those 
streams during the next season. Otherwise there is no 
change in the conditions, the other streams throughout 
the Park being full of fish of good size, notwithstanding 
the large number taken out every season, 

“But two casualties during the season within the Park 
limits were brought to my notice: The scalding of a 
camper at Fountain Basin, which was not reported to 
me, but which on inquiry I found to be the result of 
carelessness on the part of the injured man, and which 
did not, I believe, result seriously, and the disappearance 
from the Fountain Hotel of a tourist by the name of 
R. L. Piper, July 31. It is my belief that Mr. Piper when 
he arrived at the Fountain Hotel was in a partially de- 
mented and irresponsible condition, and that he wandered 
away from the hotel, fell in with some camping outfit, 
and got out of the Park.” 


Recommendations. 


“A knowledge of the Park, extending through a number of 
years, and a most sincere interest in its preservation and welfare, 
prompt me to make the following recommendations for your con- 
sideration : . 

“(1) The appropriation of $10,000, to be expended in the proper 
quartering of soldiers at the stations throughout the Park. 

“(2) That new stations be built (1) near southwest corner of 
Park, on Bechler River; (2) where southern boundary crosses 
Snake River (present Snake River station to be abandoned); (3) 
at southeast corner, on Thorofare Creek; (4) on the Gallatin River 
or Fan Creek, near northwest corner, (5) and at the town of 
Gardiner, Mont. ‘ 

“(3) That never less than two troops of cavalry be stationed 
within the reservation for its protection. 5 

“(4) That the number of permanent scouts be increased to ten, 
with suitable quarters for same at Fort Yellowstone and Lower 
Geyser Basin, in order that the Acting Superintendent may divide 
the entire reservation into districts, to be constantly patrolled by 
them, after the manner of game wardens, ‘ 

“(5) That no individual nor business concern be allowed to cut 
hay within the limits of the National Park. . 

“(6) That it shall be a violation of Park regulations to use an 
location within the Park as a range for stock,.and that no stoc 
shall be allowed within the limits of the Park which is not at all 
times under such control that it cannot stray away from its 
owners. 

“(7) That it shall be necessary to give r i 
to obtain a license to personally conduct ig ay parties 
through the Park; that the number of such licenses be imited to 
ten, the number of passenger wagons in each case being limited 
to five. < 

“(8) That, in accordance with the terms of its lease, the Yel- 
lowstone Park Association be required to. furnish transportation 
exclusively for its guests throughout the Park. 

“(9) That registered guides be required to sign an agreement, 
which, while they are in the National Park, places upon them the 
obligation to enlevee the regulations and protect the interests of 
the Government. . ; aie 

“(10) That the introduction of liquor of any kind into the Park, 
except as provided for under authority of the Interior or War 
Departments, shall be prohibited by Park regulations. ; 

“(11) That all money appropriated for the purpose of improve- 
ment and protection, and for —" other purpose, within the 
National Park, be extended under the direction of the Acting Su- 
perintendent, and that all work in connection therewith shall be 
under his supervision and control, E 

“(12) That a suitable fence be built inclosing the entire reserva- 
tion along the official boundaries thereof, and that the Interior 
Department secure the enactment of laws for its ¢ stection and 
maintenance.” 


The Sale of Game. 


The Legality and Wisdom of the Prohibition of the Sale 
of Foreiga Game and Fish as a Protection to 
Domestic Game and Fish. 


Denver, Colo.—Editor Forest and Stream: The te- 
cent decision of the New York Court of Appeals in the 
Buffalo Fish Company case brings up afresh the ques- 
tion as to how far a game law can and ought to prohibit 
the possession and sale of game and fish lawiully taken 
in another State or country and imported into one hav- 
ing game protective laws. 

This case decides that a provision making the ‘pos- 
session of such game unlawful is an unauthorized inter- 
ference with interstate commerce and hence invalid. 

It has been asserted again and again by ardent game 
protectors that domestic game could only be protected 
by an absolute prohibition on the sale of game regard- 
less of the place where taken. 

This idea is based on the theory that so long as 
foreign game is allowed to be sold it will be impossible 
to distinguish or to prevent domestic game from being 
sold as and along withthe foreign. 

This assertion has gone substantially unchallenged for 
years,. having been accepted without much question be- 
cause few have cared to give the subject sallichent con- 
sideration to ascertain’ if'no other or better plan could 
be devised, and also because the taking of game and fish 
has been treated merely as the outcome of sport. 
than as a means to accomplish a more important. object ; 
namely, a food supply. ee ca 

Especially is this true as to fish*in the large cities 
where it is so important that no4aw that absolutely pro- 
hibits can or ought to be passed or enforced. sean 

The idea of prohibiting the importation and sale of 
foreign game (fish included)~as-a mieans of protectifig 
that of domestic origin is erroneous in theory.and fact, 
as it is shown in the Buffalo case, where it is stated that 
if we were desirous of preserving out own timber we 
would naturally encourage the importation and sale of 
that from other countries. This argument is legically 
unanswerable and is applicable to game and fish, 

This question is of such importance that it should be 
disposed of on broader grounds than the one mentioned, 
for so long as thousands of tons of fish are daily re- 
quired for food in the large cities, the courts will always 
view the question from the standpoint of food and com- 
merce rather than from that of mere Sport. 

I take the broad ground that fot’only should lawfully 
taken foreign game and fish*be subject to sale and use 


. 











suitable bond in order . 


. Weight of same 





at all times of yeat, but that domestic game and fish 
irom priyate legally established parks and lakes should 
also be subject to such sale and use. This will encour- 
age private propagation and to that extent lessen the 
demand for that taken in the open field, which we are 
trying to protect. This is so just and obvious that it 
requires no argument in its support. 

The safe thing, then, is for all game protectors to take 
a similar view and endeavor to work out game protection 
on sensible lines in harmony with the incontrovertible fact 


‘that so long as game and fish exist people will have them 


In so saying, I do not abate a whit from the position that 
domestic game and fish taken in the open field should not 
at any time be the subject oi sale. 

The game laws of Colorade recognize these facts. The 
main provisions are: 


1. The prohibition of sale of foreign game or fish (oi 
the kind protected in Colorado) otherwise than in the 
original package number and condition as imported, un- 
til the importer has procured from the game commis- 
sioner a certificate (issued upon proof of the fact) that 
the same were lawfully imported; the certificate remain- 
ing in force thirty days, and which is as follows: 


STATE OF COLORADO. 
DEPARTMENT OF GAME AND FISH. 
Impcrtation Certificate. 


Me. tos Denver, 189. 


This certifies that Mr ...,.........++ RAM. aheabevaes esvees , having 
satisfied me that the foilowing game and fish, to wit: 

were lawfully imported, is entitled to sell the same 
as provided by law. his authorizes possession, transportation 
within this State, storage and sale for thirty days after date. 
Commissioner. 


This certificate must be kept publicly exposed with the 
game. 


2. In case of sale of any portion of the importation 
the importer must make and give to the purchaser an 
invoice as follows: 

STATE OF COLORADO. 
DEPARTMENT OF GAME AND FISH. 
Importer’s Invoice. 


Sold this day by .......... » Mi aasicnshoe » Colorado, £0 <6 6sc00.04- . 
i chider aves , Colorado, the following game and fish, to wit: 
sbdahis >and bie Soke tas deneae tes eheceknsiebneesensrenst , imported and 
sold under (importation certificate or storage permit) No...... 
bearing date This authorizes possession, 
transportation within this State, storage and sale for thirty days 
after the date last above. 


pocepncessbdossocese , Importer. 


3. In case of a redisposition by the purchaser of the 
whole of his purchase he merely indorses the invoice. 
If of a part only, he makes and indorses a copy of the 
invoice. 


4. If either the importer or any purchaser has not dis- 
posed of the game within the thirty days he can procure 
irom the Commissioner a storage permit as follows: 


STATE OF COLORADO. 
DEPARTMENT OF GAME AND FISH. 
Importation Storage Permit. 


No...... f ON 5 -cdstenesencnscdies » 189.. 
This certifies that the following game and fish, to wit: 
ODecenneonsrenesnseeconvooncocoogeh censeesocenceocebsoesesobecoses held 


y : . under importation certificate No....... » May 
be held in possession, transported within this State, stored and 
sold until the day of 


cvccccccccoese GAY Of ccccccccccccccccccccce » 189.. 


This recognizes the right to import and sell in the 
original package and thus avoids the conflict with inter- 
state commerce as mainiained in the Buffalo fish case 
and the Leisy liquor case. Numerous decisions by the 
Supreme Court of the United States hold that when the 
packages are once broken for retail purposes they become 
subject to State control. 

As game is generally imported in large quantities and 
packages and sold in small quantities, the right to import 
and sell in unbroken packages is for all practical pur- 
poses a barren one, so that the result is that the im- 
porter has to procure a certificate in every case in order 
to retail to his various customers. 

The fee for each certificate and permit is $1.00. 


5. Private game preserves and lakes are licensed and 
an sell game and fish of all kinds at all times, by attach- 
‘g thefeto an invoice as follows: 


STATE OF COLORADO. 
DEPARTMENT OF GAME AND FISH. 
Private Parks and Lakes—Invoice. 


Name of Park or Lake ................ Class A. 
No. of License, Date, 


Kind and number of game and fish, 


peence Ibs. 
AMES DG CORMGRG, 0.0055, cccccsescccskiiecccéccoccecocs 


This authorizes transportation within this State, possession and 
sale for thirty days after date if attached to article. 


S00 do cnpopanpesPosacdpenepacesetos , Proprietor. 
pated boeecebeorecdeeeeus , Agent. 

This must also be kept exposed with the game and 
fish in the market, and in case of resale copies are given 
and indorsed as in case-of that imported. 


Name of consignee, 





The proprietor is also required to mail to the Com- 
missioner a copy of every invoice sent out by him. 

Thus the Game Department has a complete record of 
all transactions which involve the marketing of game 
and fish, and the enforcement of the law is rendered easy, 
as every article of game and fish not having exposed 
with it the evidence of its legal possession is contraband 
and subject to seizure without further proof. 

The operation of this law has‘ been entirely satisfac- 
tory to all concerned and has afforded almost perfect 
protection to Colorado game and fish taken in the open 
field. Certainly much greater than has heretofore been 
afforded by arbitrary and unreasonable prohibition 
against sales of any kind. 

Of course, I only give the law in general terms, but I 
recommend to game protectors that they procure com- 
plete a of it and proceed’ upon the lines indicated, in 
order that prs legislati6n “may hereafter proceed on 
solid ground and avoid the continual conflicts and de- 
feats, in the courts. _ 

Iam aware that I am running counter to long estab- 
lished notions, and will provoke many and loud ob- 
jections, -but it is to this that we must all come at last 
and the sooner we do so the better it will be. 


D. C. Beaman, 
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A. Goose Shooting Episode 


My uncle took a match from his pocket ond began to 
light his pipe. The north wind was howling outside, and 


the kitchen fire was being worked to ‘its fullest-capacity. - 


Dockey had moved his chair into the gloom behind the 

stove, and had been invisible for the hour or more dur- 

ing which my uncle held forth on the happenings of the 
ay. . 

From time immemorial Dockey had occupied. the posi- 
tion of overseer of shooting gear, and as might be ex- 
pected, was a rather important personage during the fre- 
quent trips my uncle made to Tracadie Bay on the north 
shore of Prince Edward Island. 

On this particular occasion, my brother Geoff, then a 
young chap of seventeen, was of the party, and at the 
moment our yarn begins was busily engaged in trying to 
make a 4-foot stick of birch fit snugly in a 3-foot stove. 
Dockey had kept a respectful silence while “Mister Arthur” 
was speaking, but now seizing the opportunity afforded 
by my uncle pausing to light his pipe, broke in with, 
“Master Geoff over there don’t say much, but he did a 
purty slick piece of work this evenin’ after you left, Mister 

rthur.” 

“Oh, he did eh! Well, Geoff, what did you do?” 

Geoff modestly replied that he had bagged five geese out 
- six, but that he did not think it was anything to brag 
about. 

“The devil you did,” exclaimed my uncle, striking an- 
other match. “I thought that the fly was over when I 
went up to the house. But now that I come to think of 
it, you had quite a load of birds when you came in. Let 
us have the yarn, my boy.” 

But Geoff seemed to think that Dockey could tell it 
better, and so the latter was induced to come forth from 
behind the stove to where he could be seen and heard. 
Like the “Mr. Silas Wegg” of Dickens, Dockey was the 
happy possessor of a throat which was “mellered” by the 
judicious use of stimulants, and my uncle, noticing his 
wistful glances at a bottle which stood on the table near 
by, poured out a stiff glass and passed it over. The 
“mellering” process was soon completed, and after a 
brief period of violent expectoration and coughing 
Dockey began: 

“Well, Mister Arthur, it was this way. You remem- 
ber you went up to the house early, leavin’ the big 8-bore 
in your box, tellin’ me to fetch her up when I came. When 
we made that last sink, we put the boxes so nigh each 
other that they were almost touchin’. Master Geoff had 
his 10-gauge Parker with him in his box, but he could 
lay his hand on Boliver just by reachin’ over to where 
she lay in your box. 

“Well, I set up in the bush for half an hour, maybe, wish- 
ing to heaven that the boy would begin to feel the cold 
and call out for me to come and take in the ’coys. I 
could hear geese away up to wind’ard in the Big Chan- 
nel, but thought that they were settled there for the night. 
I kept my eyes on Master Geoff’s head, which I could just 
see over the edge of the box, so that I could run down to 
him whenever he showed signs of getting tired like. Just 
as I was making up my mind to go and tell him that he 
might as well quit for the day, I heard the greatest 
racket up the wind. Somethin’ had scared the geese out 
of the channel, and the whole bloomin’ raft of ’em were 
comin’ our way. Surely, I says to myself, a bunch that 
size will never come near the spit, for I know the habits 
of the beggars purty well by this time. But, by the Lord 
Harry, they kept a-comin’ and a-comin’, till I thought for 
certain that the whole blessed lot were going to pass right 
over the point. Master Geoff was layin’ mighty low now, 
and the sand looked as bare as the back of Donald Ronald’s 
big pig. The ’coys were standin’ up to their breasts in 
water, for the tide was raisin’, and we had not moved in 
the back line since the last sink. Old Callaghan was 
floppin’ his wings and pickin’ at the new goose Bollum 
sent you from Egmont Bay, and every now and ag’in 
lettin’ a devil of a screech out of him just to show how 
wicked he was. 

“Well, as I was sayin’, the big flock came nearer and 
nearer, till it looked as if Master Geoff would get a 
fine shot, but all of a sudden when they got within a 
couple of hundred yards of where he was, they seemed 
to change their minds, turned off to the east’ard and 
plumped down in the old mussel bed. “There goes the 
chance of the day,’ says I, for there must have been 500 
birds in the flock. Then I sets down on the log once 
more and begins to feel the cold ag’in, now that the ex- 
citement was over, but keepin’ my eye on the geese all the 
same. 

“Somethin’ seemed to strike that old rascal Callaghan, 
for he suddenly stopped worryin’ the new goose and began 
to call like the devil himself. The gander at the end of 
the line also thought it time to turn up, and he did his 
best to crack his windpipe too. After a little I sees six 
geese leave the flock out on the mussel bed and com- 
mence to swim in toward the point, no doubt kinder 
curious to see what all the noise was about. They swam 
on till they got into shoal water, about a hundred yards 
frbm the boxes. Then they guessed they’d gone far 
enough, and they took to feedin’ on the eel grass. By 
this time all the “coys were talkin’, and no goose that flies 
could have kept away from them. So after quite a lot 
of turnin’ round and lookin’ this way and that, my bold 
six started to wade in. ‘Why in the deuce don’t the boy 
fire?’ says I, when they were almost a the ’coys ; 
but never a budge from Master Geoff. was shiverin’ 
and shakin’ like a leaf, whether with cold or nervousness 
I can’t say. And I guess I swore some. Well, sir, I'll be 
everlastingly dinged if those six geese didn’t wade right 
in and begin to fool with the ’coys, and I’ll bet Callaghan 
soaked some of ’em good and hard. You know what a 
cross brute he is. But after a bit the geese findin’ 

Callaghan hard to get along with and thinkin’ everything 
was 6. K. on shore, walked right up on the sand and 
began to do up their back feathers. “Now we'll hear from 
Master Geoff,’ says I; but no sign did he make until three 
of the visitors reached out their necks together for the 
same piece of weed. Quick as a flash the 10-bore shouts, 
and those three geese never knew what they were up 
against. Took the heads off them as clean as a whistle. 
The other three got under way in a hurry, but the second 
barrel of the 10 was right there, and one more goose lay 
on his back with his feet wavin’ in the air, Master Geoff 
then reached for Boliver in the other box and ripped the 
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tail feathers out of one of the pair that was left, but he 
didn’t fall short, as he should have done. The last barrel 
of the 8 drops him as dead as a mackerel though, and so 
when I gets: down to the sinks, there were five big honkers 
ready for me to gather in. And would you believe it, Mis- 
ter Arthur, that there boy was as cool as you would be 
yourself under them conditions, and maybe a little cooler 
than I have seen you sometimes, meanin’ no offense, sir, 
I’m sure.” 

Dockey’s throat seeming to need “mellering” again, the 
special was called into requisition once more, and after 
my brother had beeen congratulated by my uncle for doing 
so well, the stove was filled with wood and the trio 
sought their much needed repose. 

H. A. Bayrtetp, B. A. Sc. 


English Woodcock in America. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

There is nothing very mysterious in the occasional oc- 
currence of the European woodcock in the Eastern United 
States. It happens for the same reasons that some other 
European birds, as the European widgeon and green- 
winged teal occasionally stray to this side of the ocean. 
The woodcock occurs in Northern Europe in latitudes 
where the distance across to the American continent is 
comparatively small, and it is not difficult to conceive 
that birds which have been blown out to sea by storms 
should sometimes reach the wrong continent, perhaps 
“alighting for a little rest on some floating object, or even 
on a vessel. Those who have crossed the ocean in the 
spring or fall, when the birds are migrating, cannot have 
failed to notice how common it is for land birds of 
various kinds to visit vessels even when long distances 
from any land, and to follow the vessel for hours, or 
even days, occasionally alighting on the rigging or even on 
the decks. Many of these birds are doubtless hopelessly 
lost and perish somewhere at sea, but with favorable 
winds many. no doubt reach land again, but probably not 
where they intended to go. 

My purpose in writing is to comment on the suggestion 
of Didymus that the European woodcock be introduced 
into this country. Because a bird like a pheasant, or 
like the English sparrow, can be successfully introduced, it 
does not follow that others can. Birds of stationary habits 
can be introduced anywhere where proper natural sur- 
roundings, food and protection are available, and whether 
the introduction is successful or not depends entirely on 
the conditions in that particular locality. 

With a migratory bird this is not the case. I am 
quite willing to admit that the Dismal Swamp and hun- 
dreds of other places in the United States are probably 
as well suited to the European woodcock as to the Amer- 
ican species, and that the living birds could be success- 
fully transported across the ocean if they could be ob- 
tained. Having accomplished these preliminaries and 
liberated the birds in the Dismal Swamp or other suitable 
place, the real difficulties would begin. If the birds were 
liberated in the early spring, which would probably be the 
best time, a part of them would probably remain about 
the Swamp during the following summer and might breed. 
In the fall they would disappear, and that is the last that 
would be seen of them. Their migratory instincts would 
cause them to wander off to the South when autumn 
came, even if the scarcity of food during the winter did 
not compel them to do so, and the country being different 
from that to which they had been accustomed, or, what is 
of more importance, different from what past generations 
of European woodcocks have been accustomed to, they 
would proceed to get lost, and if they survived the winter 
would be just as likely to turn up in South America or in 
California in the spring, as at the Dismal Swamp, where 
they passed the preceding summer. The scattered in- 
dividuals would probably never run across another of 
their own species, and would never breed. And how can 
a migratory bird be protected from being shot? No mat- 
ter how carefully protected it may be where it is liberated, 
when the season comes for it to move on, it will do 
so, and being something curious and unusual, will be 
relentlessly pursued by hunters wherever it goes. 

If a truly migratory bird has ever been successfully 
introduced from one country to another, I would be glad 
to know of it. Success in acclimatizing birds has always 
been, as far as I know, in inverse ratio to the develop- 
ment of the migratory instinct in the species. The quail 
is a bird of fairly stationary habits, but even the small 
degree to which the migratory nature is developed in 
that species has made a great deal of trouble for those 
who have stocked game preserves with it. Whether this 
tendency to migrate is due to instinct, experience or 
reasoning on the part of the bird, or to all three, has 
nothing to do with the case. It exists in the case of 
nine-tenths or more of the birds inhabiting temperate 
latitudes, and must be reckoned with in our attempts to 
introduce species. 

The nearest approach to the introduction of a migratory 
bird which occurs to me is the case of the European 
starling in America. This species, which will probably 
prove to be a great pest, has unfortunately secured a 
foothold in the Eastern States. Yet in this bird the 
development of the migratory habit has not reached a 
high degree, and they probably do not move until scarcity 
of food makes it necessary. The birds of this species 
which have become established in America do not appear 
to migrate at all, but stay in the same vicinity all the year. 
So this bird cannot be called an exception to my state- 
ment that attempts to introduce migratory birds will be 
failures. 

To make some reasonable effort to protect our own 
woodcock would meet with much more success. It is, I 
suppose, on the whole, the most prized of all our game 
birds, certainly the most prized of any of the smaller 
kinds of game birds. Yet in many places it may be shot 
all summer, and even where protected by law at that 
time most of them are killed during the summer months. 
The gunners know that the birds are migratory, and that 
those which have bred in a place or have stayed about 
during the summer will move south early in the fall. and 
they do not give them the charice to move. In the South 
I have heard of their ae slaughtered at night during 
the migrations. with the aid of jacklights. If this prac- 
tice has, been discontinued it is only because of the grow- 

ing it no longer remunerative. 


ity of the bird 
“ithe legilatures of the different States should appoint 
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committees or commissions to confer with those of other 


States and secure concerted action for the protection of 
migratory birds. It is high time that the sale of wood- 
cock should be prohibited in every State in the Union, and 
the fine for violations should be a heavy one. 

Since I have got started on the subject, I would like 
to make a suggestion that if adopted all over the country 
would do a great deal toward discouraging violations of 
the game laws. If the game commissioners, game pto- 
tective societies or individuals who are interested in the 
matter would take pains that in every case where a man 
is arrested and fined for the violation of the game laws 
the widest possible publicity should be given to the case, 
many people would think twice before committing a viola- 
tion. It would help enforcement in two ways, first by 
warning people and making them realize that the game 
law is not a dead letter, and, second, the. disagreeable. 
notoriety which would result from figuring in a case. of 
that kind would be dreaded by many people more than 
the insignificant fines which are unfortunately the rule in 
many parts of the country when a man is convicted of 
violating a game law. 

So when such a case occurs, those whose duty it is to 
enforce the laws, or those who wish to have them en- 
forced, should take care that the local papers publish a 
full account of it and use large type for the heading. A 
great deal can be done for game protection through the 
daily newspaper, but as it does not often happen that the 
editor is interested in or familiar with the subject, those 
who are interested should see that the papers are sup- 
plied with information about game law cases. 

WIttarp G. VAN NAME. 

New Haven, Conn., Jan. 8, 


Talks to Boys.—VII. 


In my last talk I told you how the expert shot acted 
when he was trying to kill a bird, either an actual bird or 
one of the clay targets that are commonly thrown from 
the trap to give men practice in shooting. I said that the 
practiced shot knows precisely how to hold his gun and 
how to move his head, body and arms so as to atta’n the 
result which he wishes to reach. It is true that different 
men acquire skill in shooting with very different degrees 
of ease. Some men—and boys—pick up the different 
operations and acquire skill very much more readily 
than others. But the important things to be remembered 
if you wish to acquire this skill, are that you must prac- 
tice using the gun, must keenly notice everyth'ng that 
happens and must remember from day to day what you 
have done in your shooting. Each shot that a man fires 
should teach him something; he ought to know where 
each charge of shot goes. If his gun barrels are in the 
line of sight, he will know whether the bird at which 
he is firing, is before or behind the load of shot, above it 
or below. If he misses he will then understand why, and 
he ought to be able to reason out how he came to miss. 
Therefore, the most important thing that a boy can do 
who is learning to shoot is to try to be sure that when- 
ever he shoots he is looking along the barrels of his gun. 
If this is kept continually in mind and practiced, the rest 
is likely to come easily. You should aim your gun at 
the bird just as a carpenter aims his hammer at a nail 
head, and with almost the same certainty of hitting. The 
eyes are looking at the bird, and if the shooter is in such 
good practice that he throws the barrels of his gun into 
the line of his sight, a very slight movement one way or 
the other should direct those barrels straight at the point 
necessary to hit the bird. This, of course, does not mean 
that he will kill the bird that he shoots at. He has still a 
great deal to learn about straightaway shots, quartering 
shots and cross shots, things which puzzle many a gunner 
who has grown gray headed in the service. But if he can 
learn to throw his barrels into the line of sight, he will 
have made strides toward perfection in shooting which 
will carry him beyond where many old men stand to-day. 

The importance of practice in all sorts of matters w'th 
the gun cannot be overestimated. You should not only 
practice shooting, but also every other act that you have 
occasion to perform with the gun. Do all these things 
over and over again, for the oftener you do them the 
more naturally and so the more easily they will be done. 
Did you ever think that pretty nearly all the commonest 
operations which we perform were at first very difficult 
to us and that they all had to be learned, and became easy 
merely through practice? If you and I wish to pick up a 
pencil or a cartridge shell lying on the table before us, we 
do it; but did you ever see a little baby lying on the floor 
and trying to pick up some object that had attracted its 
attention? It may grasp at it half a dozen times before it 
is able to put its hand on it. Consider the difficulty that 
a baby finds in learning to walk; how easily it loses its 
balance during the first year or two after it gets on its 
feet. If a small child be given a hammer and told to 
hit the nail’s head, it may strike at it a number of times 
before touching it. In the same way a boy or man who 
has never played ball will make absurdly awkward work 
of using a bat. 

After you have had some practice in shooting <} tin 
cans and potatoes tossed in the, air, you will find that they 
are not very difficult to hit. There is really a good deal 
of knack in shooting at such things, and if you take 
plen y of time and arrange to catch them just as they are 
turning in the air, or just as they are beginning to fall, you 
will soon consider yourself a very good shot at marks of 
this kind. When you reach this point, your instructor 
will very likely move you along to something which is 
more difficult. He will perhaps throw the potatoes from 
behind you as hard as he can, at first high up in the air, so 
that you can shoot at them against the sky, and after a 
time, as you become more expert at marks thrown in that 
way, he will throw them close to the ground, straightaway 
and quartering, and will throw them as hard as he can. 
You will find that it will take you some time to get to a 
point where you can hit such marks, and when you can 
fairly hit seven out of ten thrown in that fashion I shall 
aoe that you shoot quite well enough to go out into the 

ie 

If you live in a place where there is a trapshooting club, 
or if your father has a trap for clay pigeons, you can ar- 
range to have frequent practice at these targets, and this, 
if you can’ arrange for it, will materially help you in your 
shooting. It will teach you quickness, readiness in the 
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use of the second barrel, and general handiness with the 

gun. But you must not for a moment imagine that shoot- 

= aes pigeons is anything like shooting birds in the 
eld. : 

If now your gun was given you for a Christmas present, 
you have a long time to wait before it is possible for you 
to use it on birds. I think it very likely that this long 
delay will seem very hard for you to bear, but from my 
point of view it is rather good for you. For, if you have 
practiced all these things that I have recommended, you 
have certainly reached a point where you are entirely 
familiar with your gun; where you have trained yourself 
to use it like a common sense man and not like a harum- 
scarum boy, and you have acquired so much skill in shoot- 
ing it that it is altogether probable that when you go 
out, perhaps in the last days of August for the rail, you 
will render a very good account of yourself. You may 
not do this on the first day, for it is quite possible that 
the sight of actual birds getting up before you, may throw 
you quite off your balance; you may become excited and 
may waste a great deal of ammunition. If you have some 
old-time shover who has been working at this during the 
rail season for twenty-five or thirty years, he will very 
likely be greatly disgusted with your bad work and make 
it still worse by sadly informing you after every shot that 
you “Never tetched him.” If you find yourself getting 
into a nervous condition of mind, I recommend to you 
the plan that Mr. Hammond speaks of in his excellent 
little book on shooting, with which to steady yourself. 
Take the cartridges out of your gun, and when a bird 
gets up, cover him precisely as if you were going to 
shoot, and when you have him covered, and not ieies 
pull the trigger. Do this three or four times, and it is 
quite probable that your nerves will steady themselves, and 
that then you can put cartridges in your gun and shoot 
with a reasonable hope of bringing down your birds in 
good style. Still, not very much can be hoped for the 
first day that you go out, but the second day I shall expect 
to have you do much better, and shall hope to hear a good 
report of your doings. Remember that in rail shooting 
there is always abundant time. Some men if armed with a 
repeating gun could fire several shots at a rail before he 
gets out of range, and you have every opportunity to 
put up your gun, deliberately cover the bird and kill him. 
Indeed, if you do not take pains to be slow about shoot- 
ing, you will kill many of your birds so close to the gun 
that they will be unfit to bring on the table, being cut all 
to pieces with shot and the flesh filled with feathers. 

But assuming that the shooting season is still a long 
way off, you must continue your practice at flying targets 
in a variety of ways. After you have become able to hit 
potatoes when they are flying pretty fast and in all sorts 
of directions, it will be well for you to have some practice 
on doubles, letting your instructor toss two potatoes in the 
air at once, and trying for them with the right and the 
left barrel, and then getting him to throw two at a time in 
various directions, or at least two as nearly together as 
possible. It may be that your instructor will get a little 
tired of this active exercise, but since by this time you 
have learned enough about a gun to be trusted with it, it 
is almost certain that you can get some one of your friends 
and companions to go out with you, and, by letting him 
use the gun a part of the time, can get him to throw for 
you when you are shooting just as you throw for him 
when he is shooting. This will be good practice for 
you, too, in another way, since it will be your duty to 
watch this companion and see that he is holding his gun 
properly, that he never points it in any direction where 
it can do harm, that he stands as he ought and does not 
discharge his gun until his eye is running along the bar- 
rels. Indeed, you and he, as you talk over the various in- 
cidents of the shooting, may each get new ideas, and so the 
practice will benefit both. 

All the practice that you have had, of course, has been 
open shooting of the plainest possible kind. This is, as it 
should be, because you must learn how to make simple 
shots before trying those that are difficult. But after you 
have had enough practice to feel reasonably confident 
about such shots as I have spoken of, let your companion 
stand behind you, throw a potato as hard as he can in any 
direction that he pleases, so that it will pass somewhere 
within the range of your sight. He may throw it directly 
to the front over your head, or quartering to either side, 
or perhaps way off to your right or to your left. You will 
have to watch the whole half of the circle, see the mark 
and shoot at it before it gets out of range. At first you 
will find this difficult, for it may call for more quickness 
than you have, but if I were you, I would not fire until 
you believe that you are going to hit the mark. Throw 
up your gun when you see the object and try to catch it 
before it is out of range, but if you cannot do so, do not 
shoot. Very likely you will find this the most discourag- 
ing thing that you have done yet, and if it seems quite 
hopeless to you, why then you may go back to the easier 
shots at which you were successful, and by making them 
regain your confidence. Then try again these hard shots, 
concerning which you have no warning whatever. I think 
that after a little while you will succeed in making them. 
Another test of quickness is to walk along through the 
field with your companion walking behind you, and to have 
him throw a potato in any direction that he pleases, ma- 
king, just as he throws it, some sound which represents the 
whirring of a bird’s wings as it rises. It is your business 
then to discover in what direction the mark is flying and 
to hit it before it gets away. Perhaps your father will 
think this practice of yours is rather expensive, for I am 
sure that by this time you must have used up several 
bushels of potatoes, but if they have taught you the’ les- 
sons that I hope they have, the learning has not been 
very costly. 

I have warned you not to shoot too quickly, for instead’ 
of your beginning to shoot quickly and afterward learning 
to aim at the mark, I want you first to learn to aim at the 
mark, and afterward to learn to shoot quickly. Keep it 
always in your mind, therefore, not to fire too quickly, but 
remember also that you cannot too quickly be ready to 
fire. In almost all upland shooting, and especially in all 
shooting in cover, which includes much of the quail shoot- 
ing, and the sharp-tail grouse shooting, and all the shoot- 
ing at ruffed grouse and woodcock, the great majority of 


your birds will rise within 15 or 20 a of your feet, and 
unless you give them time to get a little fu away you 
will very Ukely cut them up very badly in killing them, 


Although there are some sections where the cover is very 
thick, and this does not apply, yet on the whole, nineteen 
times out of twenty, you will have abundant time to. shoot, 
and even may have to wait for your birds, but the 
twentieth time the bird will be gone in the twinkling of 
an eye; it will appear and disappear, and if you are not 
“as quick as a wink” in your shooting, you will lose it. 
It is for that reason that I wish you to devote your pee 
tice chiefly to catching sight on any object quickly. 

you can do that, you are already a grad shot, and that is 
what you are trying to become, and the reason that you 
are listening to these talks. W. G. De Groor. 


CHICAGO AND THE WEST. 


End of 'the Northern Season, 


Cuicaco, Ill., Dec. 29.—The shooters in this part of 
the world are putting up their guns for the season. Of 
course, the impression is that since the season is closing 
here it is closing everywhere, though really there is no 
such thing as an absolute season in a country so ae +4 
as this: In the South the shooters are now having the 
cream of their year’s sport, both in upland shooting and 
in wildfowl shooting. The Indiana law on quail is out 
next Monday, and after that there will be the customary 
migration of Northern shooters to the Southern fields, 
—a migration which grows annually greater in its num- 
bers. : { 
In fact, the edge of the shooting appetite is taken off 
inside the first thirty days, so far as most Northern city 
shooters are concerned. The average city man is too 
busy to go shooting very often. The usual thing with 
him is to get perhaps one trip in the season, and to 
make plans for a half dozen more, which never come off. 
Thus the recently formed Jasper County Club, of this 
city, which had some very good grounds preserved, near 
Wheatland, Ind., can only show a total of ten days’ actual 
shooting done this fall by the combined membership of 
the club. Naturally the birds were not very much cut 
down in that neighborhood. 

Bill Haskell is back this week from a voyage of ex- 
ploration in Indiana, where he has been prospecting for 
grounds for another preserve that is held in view by 
some sportsmen of this city. Mr. Haskell and a local 
companion killed thirty-three quail and a number of 
rabbits. They found a piece of land which might, under 
certain circumstances, be desirable for a club property. 

Very fair bags of quail have been the rule up to the end 
of the season in this State and Indiana, though there 
has not been very much shooting for the last ten days 
by Chicago shooters. The crop of quail goes over in 
very good shape indeed. Unless we have a distinct 
change in our weather this will be an ideal winter for 
quail. Up till this time it has been more like fall than 
winter, with no snow and no bad storms. We will be 
apt to have something different from this before spring, 
but it is to be hoped that the splendid stock of quail now 
established in these two States will not be cut down by 
climatic causes. There are a good many prairie chickens 
along the Kankakee bottoms this winter, and there is 
every hope that these birds will rather increase than di- 
minish. It is all a question of observance of the law. 
In very large tracts of these two sister States there is a 
country yet wild enough to carry a good stock of game 
under any sort of reasonable shooting. 

The ducks have not yet left this country, some mallards 
still hanging along the open water wherever it can be 
found. Four flocks of geese are reported by Mr. Haskell 
as seen this week in his exploring trip. 

So far as the local shooting is concerned it is now put 
near up to molly cottontail. We cannot go snowshoeing 
around here, for we have no snow. A pack of beagles 
is a good thing to have in the family right now. 

Just south of the city, in the sand hills at the foot of 
Lake Michigan, there are a good many rabbits this year. 
A farmer near there has also located five wolves, two old 
ones and three young ones, within a few miles of New 
Buffalo. Mr. Perkins, of this city, has a tract of four 
and a half miles of lake frontage near there, his land 
running back into the sand hills. He has also three or 
four good fox hounds, and the scheme at this time is 
to wait for a good tracking snow, whereupon the farmer 
is to wire Mr. Perkins, the latter is to tell me, and we 
are to go down there and have a wolf chase. We know 
the swamp where the wolves are hiding, and if everything 
should turn out well we may get a wolf story, and maybe 
a wolf skin. Something ought to be done in the way 
of bounty to keep these animals from devastating 
Chicago. 


Speed of Wildfowl. 


A correspondent states that he had referred to him the 
old question as to the relative speed of wildfowl. He de- 
cided that as between mallard and teal the question was 
a draw. He was perhaps right. The teal is swifter on 
an inshoot, or a dropping angle, but on a steady over- 
head flight it is perhaps no faster than the larger bird. 
The wild goose flies much faster than it seems to. It is 
popularly supposed that the canvasback is the fastest of 
all wildfowl. It is stated that recently a gentleman who 
was flying a series of kites, found that he could tell 
something about the flights of ducks crossing his kite 
lines. He thought they averaged forty-five miles an hour. 
It has always been thought that twice that many miles 
an hour is not too much to credit to the wild duck, and I 
should think the latter figure much more accurate than 
the former. I once printed in these columns the test 
made at Grass Lake, Ill., by a party of my friends. 
From the place where they were situated in their boat it 
was just a mile to a certain bridge where some shooters 
were stationed. A bunch of ducks crossing the bridge 
would be fired at, and the men in the boat would take 
the time of the puff of smoke. Then they would take 
the time of the same flock of ducks when they passed 
over the boat. In this way, if memory serve me, they 
figured that the ducks were making something like 80 or 


op miles an hour. ; 


Some (Montana Bear Stories. 


Mr. G. H. Macdougall, of Butte, Mont., is good enough 
bear story or so from his 


rather ynhaopy to read, 


to liven up matters 


neck .of woods. .It makes the 


bear stories, since I have never yet found that grizzly 
which I lost many years ago. e it is the next 
best thing to read about other fellows who have found 


‘their bears. Mr. Macdougall goes on to say: 


“I have a bear story for you which I think is a peach. 
To appreciate it, you should know the actor. It is so 
perfectly characteristic of him. Let me introduce to you 
my — friend, Henry, commonly known as ‘Mil- 
waukee.’ His nickname gives a clue to his charatcer. 
He is a typical crazy Dutchman, bubbling over with high 
spirits and good nature, a most lovable duck, but de- 
a short on prudence, or common sense, or whatever 
you like to call it. , 

we was hunting deer, and got some too, for he is 
a good shot and has the patience of Job, though I would 
fot like to be within a mile of when he begins 
shooting, for I am sure he shoots at everything that 
toves. However, there he was, in the mountains about 
fifty miles from here, coming home alone after a hard 
day’s tramp. Whieti abotit two miles from the little min- 
ing camp where he was staying, and when very tired, he 
noticed some fresh ditt piled tip against some ledges of 
tock projecting ftom the hillside. One might have stip- 
posed he would understand that fresh dirt does not grow 
of its own accotd of 4 wild thotintain side, bit tht otily 
thing that occured to Henry was that it was a nice, dry 
place to sit down and take a rest. He sat down accord- 
ingly, and as he sat, noticed some animal poke its head 
out of a small hole in the dirt. Thinking it was probably 
a groundhog, he threw down his rifle without getting 
up, and shot at it. It retreated into the hole with shrieks 
and howls fit to raise the dead, and out of the same 
hole, throwing the dirt in all directions, came a she bear, 
simply boiling with rage. Henry shot at her, hitting 
her a glancing blow along the skull, which only knocked 
her silly for a second and made her madder than ever. 
Except on the fresh dirt, ice and snow made the hillside 
slippery, as it had been thawing, so our bold Henty had 
to stand his gtound whether ot no, and so, though scated 
to death, he shot again, and by good luck hit her between 
the eyes and finished her. After a few breaths which 
nearly burst his belt, it occurred to the bright mind of 
our friend that there might be another cub in the hole, 
and with an ingenuity nearly allied to genius, he poked 
his leg down in the hole to feel around for more bear. 
He got a wipe across the shin that stripped it of legging, 
trouser leg, drawer leg and hide, and made him withdraw 
it ‘some stidden.’ It was followed ott by a yeatling cub 
the size of a gond, big dog, which Henry iriniediately 
killed with one shot. Net result, three bears, a sote shiii, 
and a Dutchman divided between so much delight and 
so much scare that he was unable to move on for half 
an hour. Lucky for him that the ‘Dear little cherub that 
sits up aloft’ was attending strictly to business that day, I 
think.” 


“Relating this story to a mutual friend the other day, he 
capped it with another. This fellow is ‘good Injun,’ one 
of the best amateur mountaineers I ever met. He was 
hunting one evening just about sundown, when he saw 
between him and the sun on the sky line of a ridge, a 
big silver-tip. He was bothered by the sun in his > ag 
but managed to hit the bear in the rtmp. Bear made a 
bee line for him, grunting every ary Hunter stood 
partly behind a tree and pumped lead for his life, hitting 
the bear several times, but not hard —— to oy him. 
When only two or three jumps amenenen them, the hunter 
shot again and grabbed his knife, expecting to have a 
personal encounter in approved Daniel Boone style. But 
the bear, bewildered by its wounds, ran right by him, not 
six feet away, stumbled over a small declivity, and kept 
a going into some brush. When the blood got back to 
my friend’s face, and his heart out of his throat, he grew 
suddenly bold (reaction, I suppose), and felt like follow- 
ing the bear and finishing the argument. But he had 
another think coming, which was that he didn’t want to 
follow a silver-tip into cover so near dark, or perhaps 
any other old time for that matter, so he thankfully struck 
out for camp. He and his chums looked for the bear 
next day, but never got him. This fellow is as game as 
a chicken, and might have won out if it came to grips, but 
he thinks he will never be any nearer death until it 
actually comes, than he was that evening.” 


Meat Dogs. 

The same writer adds some feeling words about meat 
dogs that are not meat dogs. The plum idiot dog that 
can run is something which has been seen by others be- 
sides Mr. Macdougall, who says: | : 

“That old ‘meat dog’ pointer of mine picked up a coyote 
bait a year or two ago, so I am ‘afoot’ again. III health 
has prevented my greyed out for a hunt since, but I am 
looking: for one of the old sort to take his place, as I 
am all right again. The last time I hunted old Sam, I 
had to break him all over again, and a nice job it was, 
though he surprised the party with his fine work after 
I had him in subjection. I don’t like to hunt one of 
those rebels, no matter how good they are, but if a fellow 
happens to get one, a good stout club is the only argu- 
ment that will be listened to. I prefer one easier to 
handle, though, for I hate to have to beat a dog. The 
best dog I ever owned, or ever saw, for that matter, was 
one out of Davidson’s Doll, one of the original Llewel- 
lyn cross, by a dog of his of unfashionable breeding, 
probably one of the old English breeds. This bitch, who 
died about 1882, could actually talk, and it didn’t need a 
club to keep her in order either. She did her own hunt- 
ing, and, what is more, found the birds. I used to shack 
along ona clevsi pony anywhere she showed an inclina- 
tion to go, and the hardest work I did was to look for 
her a little if she didn’t show up for ten minutes or so, and 
I always got all the birds I wanted in two or three hours. 
They. don’t make them that way now. The last Llewellyn 
I tried to break ranged to beat the band, but was a plum 
idiot. When I left him behind after my last trip with 
him, he took up with a sheep herder, and that was about 


his gait.” 
Shot a Horse for a Deer. 


*The man behind the gun continues to do all sorts of 
fool things. It is nothing unusual to read these days 
of a man who accidentally shoots his friend, or some of 
his own family. .There are, however, some distinguish- 
ing features to the story of the man who rode with a 
friend ont into the woods to hunt deer, and then killed 
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the horse which had drawn the vehicle, so setting both 
himself and his friend afoot. This really happened this 
fall, and as the friend who lost the horse was some sore 
about it, the matter got into the courts. It is the history 
~ of the lawsuit which now comes to hand in the following 
cutting from a Duluth. newspaper, which is sent down by 
a friend from that city: 

“The case of S. C. Confer against J. J. Frey, in which 
the plaintiff seeks to recover $250, the alleged value of a 
driving horse shot by Frey in mistake for a deer, was on 
trial in municipal court yesterday. Mr. Frey and Dr. 
Confer went out deer hunting together early in -Novem- 

. They drove behind the doctor’s sorrel horse. When 
they reached what was believed to be a favorable point 
for deer, the horse was tied to a tree, and both men went 
into the woods, taking different directions. Shortly after- 
wards Frey having become mixed in his directions, caught 
a glimpse of what he thought was a deer and fired, and 
to his dismay discovered that he had killed Confer’s 
horse. The two men had to walk home, a distance of 
several miles.” 


Sale of Game in Minnesota. 


In the annual report of Agent Beutner, of the Minnesota 
Game and Fish Commission, the recommendation is 
made that the sale of all game be prohibited in that State. 
Mr. Beutner also recommends that the spring shooting 
law be amended, that a non-resident license of not less 
than $15 be fixed by law, that game wardens be put on 
salary, and that market fishermen take out licenses. These 
recommendations are fairly in line with the late devel- 
opments of the protective idea in the West. It may be 
plainly seen that the whole trend in the Mississippi Val- 
ley is toward non-resident shooting licenses. Indiana 
is going to make a strong pull for a $10 license this ses- 
sion of the Legislature. The probability is that Michigan 
would in that case pass a similar law. It is only a ques- 
tion of time before Minnesota has this clause in her Jaw. 

Agent Beutner says that in two years he has distrib- 
uted 4,611,000 trout fry, 43,300 bass, 69,100 croppies and 
21,400,000 pike. He wants a car for this work, and also 
wants the State to purchase instead of leasing grounds 
for its hatchery. The present site of the Minnesota 
hatchery is a very beautiful one, but it is only rented by 
the State. 

Carp. 

t is one of the boasts of the Illinois Fish Commission 
that it has successfully introduced carp into the waters 
of this State. The meed of thanks due the Commission 
for this enterprise can only be surpassed by that which 
would be cheerfully tendered them by the people of this 
State if they could devise some means of getting these 
carp out, and leaving this country just the way it was 
before these fish were put in. The old Maksawba Club 
marsh on the Kankakee River has had its wild rice all 
eaten off by these fish. Up at Fox Lake, in this State, 
property owners this fall raised a fund to attempt to 
destroy the carp in that chain of waters, which were once 
suitable for fishing and summer resort purposes. In one 
week deputies seined out 30,000 pounds of these fish. 
They are said to have taken one which wieghed 56 
pounds. All this trouble and expense might have been 
unnecessary, just as it will probably be futile. These fish 
cannot be seined out completely, and the few left in will 
soon multiply again. ‘here is no nuisance, after the 
English sparrow, which is worse than the German carp. 
There are a good many of us who are not quite ready to 
take the purely commercial attitude that because some few 

ople will eat these fish the rest of us ought to stand 
or the raising of them at the ae of all the original 
attractiveness of our streams. It is up to the Illinois 
State Fish Commission to make itself popular by ex- 
plaining, not how to cook a carp, but how to kill it, in 
the quickest possible way. We ought to have a law per- 
mitting the spearing of these fish, and there ought to be 
a bounty put on them were it not for the sole fact that 
such a bounty would break this State. They are an un- 
qualified nuisance, and no amount of explanation in re- 
gard to their virtues will disabuse the average outdoor 
man of this belief. 


Dead and Down. 


The mills of the Government are still grinding at Wash- 
ington over the proposal of Capt. Mercer, Minnesota In- 
dian agent, to sell some more of the dead and down tim- 
ber belonging to the people over whom he has charge. 
There is the usual amount of heavy rumbling and jarring 
of the Government machinery. The lumbermen are coy. 
Secretary Hitchcock is non-committal. Indian agent 
Merecer is explanatory, and the Indians are silent. In 
spite of all this the result is easy to foresee. All the timber 
on those reservations is going to be dead and down. So 
far as the Indians are concerned, they constitute but a 
trifling obstacle in the scheme. Before long the Indians 
will also be dead and down. : s 

Efforts are making to purchase the Indian lands in 
Red Lake County, Minn., with a view to throwing them 
open to settlement. The sale of the White Earth reser- 
vation is still going on. It is. the intention to purchase 
48,000 acres of the Teor Brule Indians in South Dakota. 
The Indians are willing to sell it at $1.25 an acre. They 
get about that much for the splendid pine of the North- 
-ern Minnesota reservations. is to say, they think 
they will get it. Really, under the workings of our white 
man’s justice, they get their dollar and a quarter, but it 
costs three dollars and a quarter to get it to. them. You 
can figure it out yourself. The Indian is always in debt, 
and he will be, until he is dead and down. 

E. Hovucs. 


Hartroxp Burtprne, Chicago, Ill. 


To Surmount the Difficulty. 


' “Anp if your party came suddenly to a stream,” said 
the story teller, “too deep for your horse to wade over, 
too wide. for it to jump over and too swiftly flowing for 
it to swim over, w t would you do?” bead 4 

“Why, that’s éasy,” said one of the party; “we'd sit 
down and think it over.” —Yonkers Statesman. 








The Forzst anp Stream is put to press each week on Tuesday. 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us at the 
latest by Monday and es much cartier as practicable, 


Game Cunning. 


IF any one wants an illustration of the way in which 
animals grow wise in the ways of the hunter, they ought 
to came out to this country and try a hunt after some 
of the bull elk that hang around here. Usually a bull 
elk is not remarkably cunning. and the elk that stay back 
in the mountains are still rather simple. 

They use all the tricks that the sharpest buck deer or 
bull moose in Maine ever thought of, and in addition have 
invented a lot of brand new schemes of their own that 
are just suited to this country. When one remembers 
that only a few years ago these elk were just as stupid as 
the balance of their tribe, one wonders where they picked 
up all this knowledge. Such things as making a loop 
down wind before lying down for the day, watching their 
back track and things of that kind, are only a very small 
part of their plans to escape being killed. The intelli- 
gence which they display in picking out places in which 
to bed down for the day is remarkable. I put in a couple 
of weeks this fall trailing around after some bulls that 
stay pretty close to the house, and in spite of all I could 
do I never even saw a hair of one of them. Their beds 
were always in a place where they could either see, hear 
or smell anything approaching them long before they 
can be seen themselves. Time after time I put in hours 
trying to get a sight of one of these old fellows, but 
with always the same result. 

After loop after loop, down wind, after crawling for 
hundreds of yards at a time in snow a foot deep, and 
moving as silently as possible, I would find the bed just 
vacated. And if I waited until dusk before trying to close 
in, I always found that the cunning brute had, on getting 
up and commencing to feed, gone up wind into the thickest 
cover he could find, where it was absolutely impossible to 
get within sight without making noise enough to spoil 
the stalk. 

I guess the trouble is that the game is learning new 
tricks faster than us fellows who learned to hunt when the 
game was tame can figure out new ways of hunting. 

At any rate, I used to think that I could hunt, but when 
I chase around among a lot of elk for a couple of weeks 
and only get one fool calf that did not have any better 
sense than to stick its head out of the clump of spruce 
behind which the rest of the bunch were calmly watching 
me, I rather think that something is wrong with my wood- 
craft. : 

Civilization is spoiling the game, just as it is spoiling 
the Indian, the cowpuncher and, in fact, the whole West. 
And there is no other place to go, so I guess we might as 
well get civilized and be done with it. 

We tts, Wyo. Wa. WELLs. 


A December Afternoon. 


It was cold—the thermometer stood at zero, although 
it was high noon, but the sun shone brilliantly and there 
was no wind. The air was dry and bracing, every breath 
of it full of life and energy to those who breathed it. Two 
old friends stood on the top of a hill that overlooked a 
level bottom two miles long and a mile wide, bounded 
on one side by the wooded hills along the river. Through 
the bottom ran several little streams, bordered by plum 
thickets, and the banks of the river were bordered with a 
wide fringe of undergrowth. There were bushes, too, 
along the old rail fences that divided the bottom into 
fields. The fields were covered with corn stalks and 
weedy stubble, with here and there patches of high grass, 
while here and there were clumps of cottonwood trees, 
the ground under them crowded with weeds high as the 
head of a man. I said there were two friends; there were 
four. Two of them were four-footed, and named re- 
spectively Sinner and Flora, but they were none the less 
friends on that account. After a few minutes looking 
over the ground and deciding the course to take, these 
four went down the hill and swept out into the fields, the 
dogs full of life, going at full gallop, and the two men 
walking briskly, for the air was sharp and demanded lively 
walking to keep warm. The dogs were going too fast for 
careful work, but it was useless to try to get them into 
moderation till they had warmed themselves and flushed 
a covey or two of quail. Flora went sailing down an old 
fence fringed with bushes, and all at once fetched up so 
suddenly that she turned end for end and steod headed in 
the opposite direction. 

“There they are,” said E., “and I'll bet they are bunched 
in a sunny fence corner. I saw a famous covey along 
that fence the other day. Must have been twenty of 
them. If it’s the same lot and nobody been into ’em, we 
will have fun with them sure.” 

One each side of the fence, the two men approached, 
moving very slowly as they neared the dog. I don’t know 
why they went so slowly, but that’s the way they always 
do it. Presently E. said, “I see them all huddled together 
in the fence corner opposite the dog. *Bout half a bushel 
of ’em. It’s the big covey all right.” 

“Well, let’s put ’em up,” said H. “It’s too cold to stand 
here long.” ; 

So they took a few steps more and out came the birds, 
and the air was full of them. It looked as if a shotgun 
fired into the “brown of them” was sure to kill a half- 
dozen at least, but these fellows shot three times and got 
but two. H. did not shoot but once, because he is great on 
scattered birds, and always is very careful about mark- 
ing them down. They went 80 to 100 yards along the 
fence and pitched into the weeds and bushes. , 

“That’s a layout for us,” said E. “Couldn’t have it any 
better if it was done to order.” 

The dogs were kept in and the procession moved along 
the fence with the dogs a rod or two in advance. 

“Must be getting about there,” said E., and a moment 
later out went one from behind him and started across 
to the nearest clump of cottonwoods. E. turned quickly, 
steadied himself an instant, and fired. The bird folded 
its wings.and dropped into the weeds. Flora was on the 
other side of the fence and made a dash to get over, flush- 
ing another bird which was a fair shot for H., but instead 
of shooting it he proceeded to explain to Flora that she 
was old enough to know better and would consequently 
be held responsible for such lapses from plain duty. In 
fact, H. gave her a y dose of benevolent assimila- 
tion, applied outwar By dhag nny sien epee fm 

same time he told her that the sooner she got that 
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e off the better it would be for all concerned. 
While all. this was going on, Sinner stood solid on a bird 
less than two rods away. Sinner was an old veteran and 
seldom got rattled about anything. 

“I marked that bird all right,” said E. “Saw him go 
down between the two right hand trees of the cotton- 
wood grove.” 

H. now stepped to where Sinner was pointing, telling 
E. to look out as it ypuld be sure to dart through the 
bushes right to him, ich it did. but just as E. pulled 
his trigger the bird turned and darted through the bushes 
again, so E. missed, but as it came in sight of H. a few 
rods down the fence, he got it. Just then a dozen or 
more got up and hied themselves away, some to the cotton- 
woods and some further along the fence. Another covey 
rose and joined the stragglers, going down the fence. The 
shooters followed along the fence and when they got 
among them there were flushes and misses and kills in 
such rapid succession that they hardly knew where they 
were at; but by the time the birds were all up, they had 
bagged six. Most of those that got away went to the 
cottonwoods, so the shooters followed them. Here the 
shooting was difficult, for the trees were close. together 
and the branches were low enough to almost meet the 
tops of the high weeds, but as they had now “got down to 
business” and knew they had to do it about right if they 
got any birds, they did better shooting than they did in 
the open, and after thoroughly beating out the ground 
they got several more into the bag. 

“Where will we go next?” asked H. 

“Reckon we better go down Painter Creek,” said E. 

There was a bad tangle of grass, weeds, hazel brush 
and plum thickets with weedy corn along the edges, and 
there were quail in the weeds; the dogs found a trail of a 
covey that ran ahead of them and the men followed the 
dogs for a hundred yards, expecting a rise every mo- 
ment. At last E. said, “The tension is getting too strong 
for me. Let’s rush them.” So they took a few rapid 
steps and the air was full of quail. They rose, widely 
scattered, so they did not interfere with each other, and 
the result was two doubles, but only three were bagged, 
the dogs failing to find the other one. The escaping 
birds went into the tangle of brush, weeds and grass 
along the creek, and the dogs and men tramped and 
threshed the place all over, but the birds lay so close that 
not half of them were put up, though several more were 
bagged. \ 

The sun was now sinking out of sight, and the cold 
was nipping at ears and noses, so the shooters got into 
the road and started on a lively walk for home. As they 
passed the cottonwood grove the scattered birds they had 
left there were calling to each other. “Some of the folks 
that write for the papers speak of the quail calling 
Bob White as they go home from quail shooting,” said 
E. “That always spoils the story for me, for anybody 
who knows anything about quail knows that Bob White 
is their love call, and is never used except in the mating 
season. 

_ “I guess all the hunting that kind of man ever does 
is done hunting for a place where he can get quail on 
toast. Ouch, but my ears are cold!” said H. 

O. H. Hampton. 


Rhode Island Notes. 


PROVIDENCE, R. I., Jan. 6.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
Last week it was reported in the local papers that two 
deer had been seen near Chepachet, and that about every 
gun, old and new, in western Rhode Island had been put 
in condition for shooting. Perlfaps the would-be deer 
slayers are not aware that deer are protected by law, and 
that venison in Rhode Island may prove to be very ex- 
pensive. A deer is not a bird, but one of the Commis- 
sioners of Birds has thought it proper to call attention 
to Chapter 723 passed by the Rhode Island Legislature 
for the protection of deer, Feb. 9, 1900: “Section 1. 
Whoever ‘before the first day of Febraury, A. D. 1905, 
takes or kills a deer, except his own tame deer kept on his 
own grounds, shall be fined not exceeding $500.” The 
Commissioner also explained that in Massachusetts deer 
are protected at all times, the penalty for killing one 
being $100. The Connecticut deer cannot be shot legally 
until 1903. 

In the inaugural message of Gov. William Gregory to 
the General Assembly of Rhode Island, he called atten- 
tion to the following matters: 


Protection of Birds. 


_ “The State is to be congratulated on the devoted and 
intelligent consideration to the interests of bird life which 
is being given by the Commissioners created at the last 
January session, and provided with ample power to en- 
force the laws. The Commissioners report that public 
interest has awakened to a more general regard for the 
bird laws than ever before. The work of education is 
economic as well as humane, since our birds are necessary 
for the preservation of the crops, which is accomplished 
through the constant warfare they wage against worms 
and insects. Confronted by the circumstance that with- 
in fifteen years past bird life in our State has diminished 
65 per cent., that to save certain crops poisons are re- 
sorted to where nature formerly worked through the 
birds, the Commissioners are seeking diligently to re- 
trieve the disaster. The open season for killing game 
birds has been shortened, and it is trusted that with the 
co-operation of sportsmen and marketmen and an edu- 
cated public sentiment progress may continue to be made 
without advising the last resort of a close season for two 


or three years. 
Inland Fisheries, 


_“From their headquarters, at Wickford, the Commis- 
sion has been unusually active during the year. Definite 
and valuable information relative to the habits, food, 
enemies and rate of growth of the scallop has been se- 
cured, the series of experiments on the life and habits of 
the clam have been successfully continued and encour- 
aging results are reported from the efforts to devise a 
practical method of lobster culture. The appropriation 
made last year enabled the Commission to build and 
—s floating laboratory and to possess a small naphtha 
aunch.” , : 

Roger Larkin recently shot a cat owl, at South Kings- 


town, which measured 3 feet 8 inches from es a 


. 
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The Maine Game Law. 


Boston, Jan. 7.—The Massachusetts Legislature has 
assembied, but I cannot learn that any important changes 
in the fish and game laws are contemplated, and the 
marketmen are not yet mentioning any changes. ‘The 
Maine Legislature came together Nai: 1, but the Com- 
mittee on Fisheries and Game has not yet been an- 
nounced. Naturally Commissioner Carleton, Chairman 
of the Board of Fisheries and Game, will be tendered 
the chairmanship of that committee, since he is a member 
of the House. J. W. Brackett, of “The Maine Woods,” 
will also be on the committee, without doubt. It now 
looks as though no important changes in the existing 
fish and game laws of that State would be made. Com- 
missioner Stanley is of the opinion that the laws are 
mainly well enough as they are. He says that the Com- 
mission believes that no more deer have been destroyed 
under the September license law than would have been 
illegally killed without it; that the law has brought in 
$3,900 for licenses. The Commission does not believe that 
any forest fires have resulted from this law, and this 
money has been used for fish and game protection. He 
does not believe that deer have decreased in Maine; that 
they have simply changed their location, for better feed- 
ing grounds, or for some other reason. He is very rea- 
sonable and conscientious concerning his position; says 
that the Commission has taken great pains in investigat- 
ing the subject of a decrease in the deer supply. Secre- 
tary Farrington’s annual report says that the State kas 
received for the year $2,109 for guide registration, $2,035 
for fines for violations of fish and game laws and for game 
seized and sold, $50 for taxidermists’ licenses, $535 for 
camp proprietors’ licenses, $3,900 for September shooting 
licenses and licenses for shipping of game without the 
owner accompanying it; a total of $8,429 The Com- 
mission has expended $17,834 for operation of fish hatch- 
eries and senaiiner expenses of the Commission, $533 for 
clerk hire, $295 for attorneys’ fees, $725 for specimens 
for the State Museum, and $13,464 for the services of 
wardens; total, $32,851. He recommends that the Legis- 
lature authorize a larger amount expended for fish. He 
recommends that the Maine Fish and Game Association 
shall urge upon the Legislature adding $10,000 to the 
fish and game fund, to be used for the better protection 
and propagation of fish and game. He very sensibly 
urges that the guides be held to stricter account to the 
State for their doings. He is aware that many come to 
Maine to kill moose and deer for market, and he suggests 
that the guides have aided in this market hunting. He 
is right, and he would be doubly sure of his position had 
he been where he could have watched the Boston markets 
the past open season on big game in Maine. 

The Vermont Legislature, recently adjourned, made 
no important changes in the fish and game laws of that 
State. A few special enactments concerning fishing in 
certain waters were made. SPECIAL. 


New Hampshire Forests. 


Gov. Jorpan, of New Hampshire, comes from Coos 
county and appreciates the forestry situation. In his 
message to the Legislature, he says: 

“My lifelong residence in the north country has filled 
me with a love for our beautiful hills which the passage 
of the years has only made the stronger; and I cannot 
look with unconcern upon the devastation which is being 
wrought upon them. In my judgment, the time has 
come to take positive and effective steps to assure to our 
State for future generations those magnificent gems of 
mountain scenery which have won for our commonwealth 
the unique title of. ‘The Switzerland of America.’ The 
most immediately effective method of securing the essen- 
tial benefits of forest preservation is for the State, by exer- 
cise of its power of eminent domain, to take to itself once 
more the ownership of its most desirable forest lands. Yet 
we must bear in mind the fact that these lands cannot be 
taken from their owners except for an adequate compen- 
sation. The lumber interests are great, and the greater 
they are, under present methods of operation, the worse 
it is for the State. The number of lumber plants is 831; 
capital, $12,320,843; total wages, $2,519,600; average num- 
ber employees, 8,932; value of annual product, $10 907,438. 

“But there is still another method of securing the main 
features of forest preservation which may commend itself 
to your minds as equally effective, and which is not open 
to objection on the ground of expense. It lies in the 
restriction of the operations of private land owners in 
respect to the manner in which they shall utilize the 
forest product. Such an intervention I believe to be a 
proper function of the State through the exercise of its 
power of sovereign police, which is co-extensive with 
ublic health, morals, social order and property rights. 
f commend this phase of the subject to your earnest at- 
tention, indulging the hope that your wisdom will guide 
to the proper action. For myself, I consider no con- 
sideration paramount to that of putting an end to the 
existing conditions which obtain in our forest properties. 
The time is ripe for New Hampshire to act. 
and forests are the richest of the natural resources of 
man, We should take good care that the first be not 
vitiated, the next polluted, nor the last destroyed.” 


Weights of Game. 


Gravesenp Beacn.—Editor Forest and Stream: I am 
a boy near fourteen years of age. My grandfather made 
me a present of a subscription for three years of your 
paper. Two years have expired. I have read of several 
men sending you the weights of partridges they have shot. 
I was hunting rabbits last week at. Coram, Island. 
As a partridge took wing, I shot. at him: and killed him. 
They say he is a very fine one, and when weighed at the 
grocery store at my, home, weighed 25 ounces. 

Cuarence H. BATEMAN. 





Address all communications to the Forest and 
Stream Publishing Company. 
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All communications interided for Forest axp Strxam_ should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
not to any individual connected with the paper. 2 


Proprietors of fishing resorts will find it profitable to advertise 
them in Forest anp M. 


The New York Fish Commission. 


From Governor Odell’s Message.. 


THE preservation of the forests, especially as a protec- 
tion to the water supply of the State, has been one that 
has received proper attention from the Legislature, and is 
of the greatest importance. The same care has also been 
extended to the protection of the fish and game interests 
and the shellfish culture along our coasts. The steps 
taken toward this end have undoubtedly resulted in great 
benefit. 

It seems to me, however, that two boards, one charged 
with the purchase of lands and the other with their pro- 
tection, must necessarily duplicate each other’s work to a 
considerable degree, and that a consolidation would re- 
sult in a large saving. The Forest Preserve Board is com- 
posed almost entirely of officials elected by the people, and 
the Fish and Game Commission appointees of the Gov- 
ernor. The law governing the work of the Forest Pre- 
serve Board could be amended so as to permit the selec- 
tion of a member by the Governor, by and with the con- 
sent of the Senate, who with the two State officers now 
designated should constitute the Forest Preserve Board, 
and the powers and duties of the Forest, Fish and Game 
Commission could be transferred to the Board as thus 
constituted. The importance of this suggestion is realized 
perhaps more fully by placing before you the appropria- 
tion made for these boards last year. There was appro- 
priated by the last Legislature for the salaries and office 
expenses of the Forestry, Fish and Game Commission the 
sum of $82,875. This includes the expenses of printing 
and publication of reports, salaries of Commissioners and 
employees and other expenses incidental to the main- 
tenance of such a department, but not the maintenance of 
hatcheries and legal expenses. Aside from the sum of 
$250,000 appropriated for the purchase of lands and ex- 
penses of the Forest Preserve Board, there were expended 
for other salaries and office expenses over $14 000, and 
paid for additional counsel about $12,000. - The legal work 
of this department should be performed by the Attorney- 
General. 

The saving of expenses which would undoubtedly fol- 
low consolidation, amounting probably to $35,000, is cer- 
tainly enough to warrant careful consideration upon the 
part of the Legislature, and such legislation as will lead 
to this result is recommended. 





+ Patil aiel Diteate Waces. 


Editor Forest and Stream: 

I have read with much interest the reply of F. A. C. 
in your issue of Dec. 15 to my article relating to public 
fish in private waters. 

I am inclined to think that people generally, including 
your correspondent, are apt to be mistaken as to the rights 
of riparian owners and as to the rights of the public in the 
waters of streams which are essentially private, and I 
may in the near future call further attention to the laws 
of this State and the decisions of our courts on these 
points. 

I desire, however, to correct at the present time what 
seems to me to be a manifest error in the communication 
from F. A. C., and that is in regard to his classification of 
rivers and streams. 

In his article he states that water courses, not including 
ponds and lakes, may be loosely divided into three im- 
portant classes: 1. Those in which the tide ebbs and 
flows. 2. Navigable rivers and streams. 3. Streams not 
navigable. 

As to the first, he is correct, and that includes but one 
sa in this State—the Hudson River up to the city of 

roy. 

His second classification, “Navigable rivers and 
streams,” strictly speaking, would include but few 
streams, and all of them too short for serious considera- 
tion. 

Outside of the Hudson River the rivers and streams of 
this State should be classified as follows: 

First. 'Those which are navigable, and that includes, as 
the word “navigable” implies, streams “which may be 
navigated or passed in ships or vessels” (Webster). 

Second. Streams not navigable with boats, but which 
are subject to certain easements or privileges acquired by 
user. This includes all those streams or parts of streams 
which for years have been owned in fee by the riparian 
owners, subject to the easement or right of certain per- 
sons to float or drive logs down the streams when the 
waters permit, either to saw mills located below or for 
the purpose of forming into rafts for shipping them to 
market. 

In these streams the publie has no right, and the ease- 
ments are confined to those owning or occupying lands on 
or adjacent to the streams through which alone their logs 

-or lumber can be driven. There are but few of these 
streams now remaining in this State, at least outside of 
the North Woods, and the noted streams rising in or 
a the lower water shed of the State of New 
York have never been subject to this easement except in 
two or three cases, and then to a very limited extent, and 
if this classification is correct, then the third class, “streams 
which are not navigable or subject to an easement or right 

user,” will include most of the streams in the State of 
ew York. 

I quite agree with F.-A. C. as to the right which a per- 
son’ ‘has in the public: highway, when he says that no 
, has “the right to dig bait by the roadside without 
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would be trespass; no person claiming the right to 
use the highway would have the right to distribute along 
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or in it snakes and skunks, for that would pollute it and 
injure the value of ‘the adjacent lands, and ‘the same tule 
applies to streams which belong to the riparian owners, 
subject to easements or rights acquired by user. “No 
person floating down a stream of this kind on a raft of 
logs has the right to take a fish which might be in the 
waters flowing over the lands of the riparian owner, for 
that would be trespass, nor to deposit in these waters big- 
mouthed black bass or carp, for that would pollute them 
and injure the value of the adjacent land, and the same 
rule applies to the public, which is simply an aggregation 
of individuals. But after all, this side discussion, in which 
we differ on some points, does not settle the principal 
question which I raised in my communication, and that 
was, What do the Commissioners mean by public and 
what by private waters? They can easily define what they 
mean by these terms, but so far as I have been able to 
find out, they have never done so. 

I have written this article with great hesitancy, fearing 
that I might be regarded as not being in sympathy with 
the good work which has been and is being done in this 
State. But then there has been bad work, fearfully bad 
work, done in the past also, for which neither the present 
Commissioners nor Mr. A. N. Cheney are in any way 
responsible. 

Some years ago the supervisors of this county appointed 
a committee on fish, which continued for three years, and 
of which the writer was chairman. We carefully ascer- 
tained the nature of every considerable pond and stream 
in the county and restocked many of them with the fish 
natural to them, and never permitted any waters to be 
stocked with fish which might destroy or be injurious to 
the native fish, and in this we respected the rights of 
riparian owners. On the other side of the Hudson River 
the fish have never been furnished to a committee, but 
direct from the State on individual application, and it has 
resulted in a wholesale destruction of private streams 
and waters, including scores of miles of the finest trout 
streams of the lower water shed of this State. 

Perhaps it may be as well right here and now to go to 
the bottom of this whole business of stocking the waters 
of this State with fish. 

In the latter part of the fifties I was interested with a 
friend in the propagation of brook trout, and he suc- 
ceeded, as I remember, before Mr. Seth Green engaged in 
it, but he had the State behind him, and the result was 
that for a time the small concerns did not as a rule find 
the hatching of trout profitable. 

Since then I have kept in pretty close touch with what 
has been done toward the stocking of the waters of this 
State, and, in fact, ofall of our States and of Canada. 

The interest creat@l by the success of Seth Green was 
followed by an interest in legislation, but as any one will 
see who will take the trouble to look over our old game 
and fish laws, running back say thirty years or more, there 
has never been any effort made to protect or increase our 
common food fishes, and by these I mean suckers, yellow 
perch, pickerel and other fishes commonly found in our 
small ponds and ordinary streams, and yet these fish have 
in the past furnished not only sport but food to thou- 
sands of the people living in the country districts. Their 
rights and interests, however, have never been consulted, 
but our legislation has been mostly in favor of individuals 
and clubs, and the owners of preserves who have prac- 
tically controlled in their own interest nearly all the legis- 
lation of this State. 

In 1894 the Senate Committee on Fish and Game visited 
the principal parts of this State with a view to suggest- 
ing amendments to the law, and at my suggestion they 
endeavored to ascertain what had been done toward the 
propagation or protection of common food fishes. 

The universal answer was, nothing, coupled in many 
instances with the statement that private waters and 
streams had been largely destroyed because the State, 
without the consent of the riparian owners, had stocked 
these waters with destructive kinds of fish. 

The owners of the thousands of miles of private streams 
in this State cannot combine for their protection, and the 
result is that these streams as they bought them and have 
the right to own them have been forever destroyed. 

Some six years ago L was before the Senate Committee 
on Fish and Game and said to them substantially, “Gentle- 
men, there has never been any legislation in this State 
looking to the protection or increase of our common food 
fish such as suckers, pickerel, perch, sunfish, etc., which 
abound naturally in all of our ponds and streams, and 
which are prized for sport and food by thousands of our 
farmefs and their laboring men, and they get just as much 
sport in taking them on an off day, or after the day’s 
work is over, as the accomplished angler does in taking 
trout or salmon with the fly, to say nothing of the amount 
of food which they furnish for the farmer’s table, and I 
beg you to consider the rights and comfort of this great 
body of our citizens, and at least protect the private 
waters owned by them from injury or destruction by the 
introduction of other fish under the pretense of stocking 
public waters without the knowledge or consent of the 
owners.” 

I also called their attention particularly to the fact that 
the whitefish industry in Lake Ontario had in the past 
yielded an annual income claimed to be over $200 000, yet 
this fish had been practically destroyed, and that no effort 
had been made to replenish this lake with this most 
magnificent food fish, 

To show how far I was then correct in my statement, I 
refer to the following extract from a most exhaustive 
article read by Mr. Frank N. Clark, of Northville, Mich.. 
at the meeting of the American Fisheries Society held in 
July last at Wood’s Holl, entitled “Methods and Results 
in Connection with the Propagation-of Commercial Fishes 
for the Great Lakes,” and in which he says, referring to 
this State, “Fewer whitefish fry have been planted in 
Lake Ontario than in any other of the great lakes; the 
value of its commercial ‘fisheries S proportionately. 
ibe Whitefish fishermen have practically abandoned the 
ake. 

In 1889 I visited Fort Niagara at the head of Lake On- 
tario, stopping at the hotel on the Canadian side, and we 
had cisco only, the landlord informing us that the white- 
fish had practically disappeared from the lake years be- 
fore, and that he had ceased trying to get them. 

Some years ago a movement was started in Rochester 
for the purpose of and restoring our food fish, 
but why should it be necessary for private individuals to 
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combine for this purpose when this should have been re- 
= by our Fish Commissioners as their first and 
ighest duty? 

he question naturally arises, why have our Fish Com- 
missioners been so diligent in the past in stocking the 
waters of this State which are essentially private and in 
many, if not indeed most cases, to their permanent in- 
jury, while so little has been done for Lake Ontario that 
it is as barren of whitefish to-day as it was twenty or 
more years ago? 

Let me give a few figures which I happen to have at 
hand. In the year 1895 there were planted in all the waters 
of this State, including Lake Ontario, by our Commis- 
sioners, 24,080,000 whitefish. 

In the year 1896 there were planted by them in all the 
waters of this State 11,250,000 whitefish, of which 6,500,- 
ooo were placed in Lake Ontario, hardly enough to bear up 
against the attack of their natural enemies, while in that 
year our Commissioners had an appropriation of $157,- 
524.59. 

I do not happen to have the returns for 1897-8 and 1899 
but the whitefish planted this year in all the waters of this 
State amount to 40,175,000. 

Mr. Clark informs us that during the five years, 
1895 to 1899, inclusive, the United States Commission 
placed in the waters of Lake Erie alone 443,677,000 white- 
fish fry, an average of nearly 89,000,000 a year, and that 
the commercial value of the whitefish industry is greater 
than that of any of the lakes, Lake Michigan being next, 
and yet in Lake Michigan there were 4,000,000 pounds 
taken in 1897, which at 10 cents a pound would yield 
$400 000. 

What has been done in the other great lakes could and 
should have been done in Lake Ontario. 

If our former Commissioners had done their duty by 
this lake the whitefish would have been taken for many 
years past by the ton, as they have been in all the other 
great lakes, as the result of restocking, and the com- 
mercial value of these fish would have amounted an- 
nually to several hundred thousand dollars, a very hand- 
some offset to the yearly appropriations made by our 
State. S. VAN CLEEF. 


Poucukeepsiz, N. Y., Dec. 81, 


ANGLING NOTES. 


Mr. Harmsworth. 


Mr. AtFrrev C. HArmMswortH, of London, proprietor of 
the Daily Mail and about thirty other newspapers and 
periodicals in Great Britain, is on a visit to this coun- 
try, and one of the great dealy newspapers in New York 
city was turned over to him to be issued for one day in 
the manner and style that would exemplify his idea of 
what the modern daily newspaper should be. A Troy, 
N. Y., newspaper, the Budget, in speaking editorially of 
Mr. Harmsworth’s efforts to improve the make-up of 
the daily newspaper, said that the American people should 
appreciate what he had done for journalism, even if they 
did not adopt his suggestions, and proposed that he be 
invited to go fishing as the best relaxation that could be 
offered to a busy man on a vacation, and intimated that we 
had in this country some superior fishing. 

Apparently this was a shot in the dark, and the writer 
did not know that Mr. Harmsworth was an enthusiastic 

- angler. He had scarcely landed from the Teutonic when 
he wrote to Forest AND STREAM to ask about the fishing, 
and on a previous visit to this country he visited Florida for 
tarpon fishing, and iater wrote of his experience in the 
columns of this paper, praising the fishing as something 
superior to the fishing of any other country. Since that 
time Mr. Harmsworth has visited India and Siberia for 
the fishing, and speaks in glowing terms of the fishing in 
India; strange as it may seem, saying it would be a fine 
fishing country except for the discomfort from the heat. 
Mr. Harmsworth will visit Florida for tarpon fishing on 
this visit—in fact, that was one of the objects of his visit 
at this time. 





The Leaping Ouananiche. 


Mr. Louis Rhead announces an exhibition of his pic- 
tures of the fighting ouananiche at the gallery of 
Frederick Keppel & Co., 20 East Sixteenth s'reet, New 
York city, from Jan. 10 to 29, inclusive. The pic:ures are 
in oil, water color and pen, including a number of life 
studies of the fish on birch bark, and I would advise 
those who can do so to accept the invitation to view the 
pictures. The artist has prepared a unique catalogue, 
numbered and signed, from which one learns that there 
are in the exhibition three pictures on birch bark, nine in 
oil, eight in water color and two pen drawings. I presume 
that there will also be on exhibition Mr. Rhead’s etching 
of Izaak Walton, which he did from the Houseman por- 
trait in the National Portrait Gallery, South Kensing- 
ton. The artist says “a few words” in his catalogue 
which are very pleasant reading about the fishing and 
guides and canoes at Lake St. John. His tribute to his 
Canadian guides I believe to be well deserved from my 
experience on the same waters: “While not so picturesque 
as the Indian, he is less gloomy and glum, and he knows 
his business well, and, what is more agreeable, he is more 
respectful and less ‘knowing’ than some other guides of 
different places. His movements are easy and quiet, and 
he is always at hand when required.” 


Fishculture in New York. 


At the meeting of the Forest, Fish and Game Commis- 
sion in Albany on Jan. 1, the State Fishculturist reported 
to the Commission in regard to the number of eggs taken 
this season up to the time of the meeting, as follows: 

“The season for taking brook and brown trout and 
whitefish and frost fish eggs was practically closed the 
first of the year, and from the stock fish in the State 
ponds the Commission secured 4,010,800 brook trout eggs, 
2,328,000 brown trout eggs, an increase over last year of 
1,391,900. From whitefish in State waters and from eggs 
secured from the United States Fish Commission, a total 
of 42 538,000 whitefish were laid down in the different 
hatcheries, an increase of 5.027.000 over last year. Frost 
fish secured from State waters furnished 8,560,750, an 
increase over last year of 1,758,750, or a total increase of 


the species men over year of 8,977,650 eggs, 
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There is no mention made of rainbow trout eggs, as the 
season for taking these eggs has just opened. 

“The Commission has also secured 4,176,000 lake trout 
eggs, and while the tomcod work is not nearly completed, 
34 525,000 eggs have already been secured. 

“The total number of eggs taken thus far this season 
amounts to 101,315,622. 

“During the past month there was distributed, from 
= different hatcheries, of fingerling and adult trout, 12r,- 

2”? 
The report recommended that one of the State hatcheries 
be abandoned, as it was so situated that it was not profit- 
able to maintain it, and that another hatchery should be 
moved to obtain a better water supply, for at present the 
hatchery in question cannot carry stock fish, nor can it 
rear fingerling fish, as the water gets too warm for any of 
the salmon family early in the summer, and all fish 
hatched must be planted as fry or carried elsewhere to be 
reared. It is not an easy matter to move a hatchery, but 
this one can be moved and placed on a new foundation 
where there is an abundance of spring water, and where 
rearing ponds can be constructed. During the month of 
December the Commission distributed 121.982 fingerling 
and adult trout from the different hatching stations. The 
adult trout, consisting of several hundreds of breeding 
fish, with which the hatcheries were overstocked, as new 
blood is brought in every year as the older fish make way 
for younger ones. A. N. CHENEY. 


A Joke of the Vintage of 1835. 


“T say, Jack, are there any fish in this pond?” 

“There may be; but I should think they were werry 
small, ’cause there was no water in this here pond afore 
that rain yesterday.” 


Che Hennel. 


Fixtures. 


BENCH SHOWS. 

Jan. 14.—New Orleans, La.—Louisiana Kennel Club’s annual 
show. A. E, Shaw, Sec’y. 

Pans 14-19.—Pontiac, Mich.—Pontiac Poultry and Pet Stock Ex- 
hibition’s dog show. Daniel Thomas, Sec’y. 

a el Pet Dog Club’s annual show. 
Mrs. J. T. Buhrer, Sec’y. 

Feb. 19-22.—New York.—Westminster Kennel Club’s twenty-fifth 
annual show. James Mortimer, Supt. 

March 6-9.—Pittsburg, Pa.—Duquesne Kennel 
bench show. F. S. Stedman, Sec’y. 

March 13-16.—Chicago.—Mascoutah Kennel Club’s eleventh an- 
nual show. John L. Lincoln, Sec’y. 


FIELD TRIALS. 

an, 14.—Coronado, Cal.—Pacific Coast Field Trial Club’s trials. 
Albert Beltz, Sec’y. 

Jan. 14.—Greenville, Ala.—Fifth annual field trials of the Alabama 
Field Trials Club. — B. Rosenstihl, Sec’y. 

an. 21.—Benton County, Miss.—Tenth annual field trials of the 
Dames States Field Trials Club. W. B. Stafford, Sec’y, Trenton, 

enn. 

February (First Week).—Grand Junction, Tenn.—Championship 
Field Trial Association’s annual trials. W. B. Stafford, Sec’y. 





Club’s annual 








Training the Hunting Dog: 





By B. Waters, Author of “Fetch and Carry: A Treatise 
on Retrieving.” 





XI,—Backing. 
(Continued from Vol. LV., page 473.) 


Let us now consider the dog more specifically as a 
member of a pack and the intelligent team work which 
such membership imposes. He much prefers to work with 
one of his own kind. The joint efforts of a number are 
far more certain to result in success than are the efforts 
of the lone individual. Whether wild or domestic, they 
much prefer to hunt with each other. Wolves take dis- 
tinct parts in the struggle to effect a capture. One or 
two may make a sham attack on a cow while others seize 
and kill her momentarily unguarded calf. Coyotes have 
been known to station themselves with excellent judg- 
ment in such manner and places that as one or more of 
their number pursued the fleeing antelope it passed by 
the others in turn, and each in turn took up the pursuit 
and relieved the pursuer, so that the antelope was pitted 
against a relay of wolves. 

The greyhound when pursuing animals as swift or 
swifted than itself, invariably learns to run cunning if he 
is permitted to have even a moderate continuous ex- 
perience. In running cunning, when two or more are 
pursuing together, one dashes forward at full speed to 
press the fleeing jack rabbit, antelope, etc., while his fel- 
low is running less swiftly behind. The purpose of the 
leading hound is to press the prey to a turn from its 
course. If he succeeds, instantly his fellow dashes for- 
ward at top speed across the angle thus formed, heading 
the prey off if possible, and in any event getting closer up 
to it. He then takes up the running, while his fellow 
behind watches alerily for the next turn, and when it 
comes he cuts across the corner. Sometimes the hind- 
most dog without losing speed will rear high up so that 
he may see over the leading dog, and thereby note what 
the prey is doing. ; 

Every time that a turn is made, the prey runs on two 
sides of a triangle, while the hindmost dog runs on 
but one. This is a sufficient advantage in favor of the 
dogs to insure their final success. After the hindmost 
dog can cut in ahead of their prey, there then is a dog 
in front and one in the rear of it, and it is in a perilous 
situation. The backing dog may be said to be backing 
cunning, for it is analogous in its purposes to the running 
cunning of the greyhound. Either act is but one of 
many similar ones. 

The country dog, be he cur or otherwise, has some 
neighboring dog with which he is on friendly terms, and 
which he seeks as company on his prowling expeditions 
through the woods and fields. In time the self-hunters 
learn all the strategy essential to success. If they ap- 
proach a brush pile which gives good promise of a 
rabbit, do they go up to it together? That is not their 
procedure after they become educated. One advances to 
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the pile to start the rabbit while the other in manner 
similar to that of the barking dog takes a strategic posi- 
tion to seize it. when it springs from cover, or failing to 
do so, that he may turn it to his fellow with a good chance 
of capture. 

All the acts of dogs when hunting together have a 
direct bearing to the common purpose, at is refers directly 
to their own interests—that is to say, the capture. Their 
knowledge and skill come from intelligence and ex- 
perience. That the acts are sometimes learned very 
quickly proves none the less that they are the result of 
intelligence and experience. In no other manner could 
they be acquired. 

Backing has a direct reference to the capture of the 
prey, and is conclusively proven by the well-known fact 
that an intelligent dog, even when most thoroughly 
trained, will refuse to back a dog which within his obser- 
vation false points a few times. He observes that the 
false pointing dog is unreliable, and that as there is 
nothing to the point to be pursued or captured, so there is 
no use in preparing to seize or pursue. This denotes that 
the act refers to himself and not a man with a gun. 

In practical field work the only material advantage of 
backing is that it prevents interference with the point- 
ing dog, although it has the further value of being pleasing 
to the eye as a spectacular act. The backing dog is taught 
to suppress his inclination to interfere, and is forced to 
take a subordinate part. 

In such instances, as a man shoots alone and owns but 
one dog, it is not of the slightest importance whether 
his dog will point or not. But when dogs are hunted 
together, it is of importance that they be made steady to 
back, or if they will not back, then that they be taught to 
drop promptly to order. 

A dog which, refusing to back, either presses ahead to 
steal the point or flush the birds, will thoroughly spoil 
more sport than all other causes combined. Some dogs, 
otherwise very good, behave very badly when working 
with a dog which refuses to back. Under such condi- 
tions they misbehave generally; they will not submit to 
have their points stolen; they then willfully go ahead and 
flush to prevent any points being made at all, or work 
so resentfully and jealously that the standard of the work 
is ragged and poor. Therefore, when a dog is pointing 
no other dog should be permitted to interfere with him. 

Backing well and staunchly, while not indispensable, is 
an accomplishment which puts a needed and useful finish 
to the work of dogs in company with their fellows, and 
besides being pleasing to the eye, it adds to the pleasure 
and ease of the shooter in handling them, and thus to the 
success of the gun. 

Until the dog has learned the purposes of pointing, he 
shows no inclination to back. Thus puppies which are 
raised alone have no knowledge of what the act of point- 
ing means, though they very quickly learn it on proper 
opportunity. In teaching the puppy staunchness to the 
back, it is best to have an old, reliable dog to do the 
pointing. The point being made, the puppy’s attention is 
attracted to it, with as little noise and fuss as possible. 
With an exaggerated caution of movement and manner, 
the trainer endeavors to impress on him the gravity and 
importance of the event. After he observes that birds are 
to the point, he will acquire an enthusiastic interest in 
it on his own account. 

Commonly the puppy’s first efforts will be spirited at- 
tempts to flush. They are the natural acts of ignorant 
puppies. 

After several lessons, when the pointing dog engages 
the interest of the puppy, and the latter is well in hand, 
the trainer walks forward to flush. If the puppy attempts 
to follow, he is taken back to the spot whence he started 
and cautioned. The trainer acts slowly, patiently and 
quietly if he acts aright. The portentous manner will not 
fail to impress the puppy as he notes it in conjunction 
wi h the point. 

Dogs are exceedingly imitative. This the trainer may 
readily observe by assuming a crotichy, stealthy manner 
in an open field, as if he were stalking some prey. The 
dog will likely imitate his actions. However, it is not 
wise in this manner to deceive a dog, as it tends to im- 
pair his confidence in the deceiver. 

Whenever he attempts to press forward when on back 
he must be cautioned or be taken back to the point whence 
he started. This impresses on him that he is not to go 
forward when his fellow is pointing. The cord and peg 
may be applied usefully to keep him in place if he is 
difficult to manage. 

After the birds are flushed and a kill is made, the puppy 
will gain a comprehension of the purposes of the acts. 
Some puppies learn to back quickly; with others to teach 
the act it may be necessary to repeat the lessons through 
many days or weeks. 

Even after weeks of teaching, a puppy may seem to have 
no interest in backing, yet some day when he comes sud- 
denly and unexpectedly on his bracemate pointing, he 
may astonish and gratify his trainer by pointing in- 
stantaneously and well. The trainer may devise ways to 
run him on sight of the pointing dog when he does not 
suspect a point, arranging, however, to be in a position 
te interpose if he attempts to steal the point or flush. 

Pointers as a rule are much more easily taught to point 
and back than are setters. Some dogs are so deferential 
that they will play to take the backing position the mo- 
ment that they see their fellow making game, while others 
will steal the point on opportunity, or back and draw 
alternately till the point is stolen.or the birds are flushed. 

It is a branch of training in which the trainer must use 
infinite tact and patience. Nothing is gained by hurry. 

Punishment will deter the pupil from running in on a 
pointing dog, and to that extent it is of value, but it does 


not teach him how to back. It may, however, teach him 
to blink. 


By persistent attempts to enforce the act of backing 
there will be but few cases which will result in failure. On 
the other hand, half-hearted and fitful attempts will re- 
sult in many failures. Persistency, common sense, 
patience and tact in applying methods and affording op- 
portunities are essential factors in this branch as they 
are in all others. 





The Forest anv Stream is put to press each week on Tuesday. 
Correspondence intended for publication should reach us’ at the 


latest by Monday end as much earlier as practicable, 
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Westminster Kennel Club’s Premium List. 


THE premium list of the Westminster Kennel Club’s - 
torthcoming show, Feb. 19 to 22, is on the liberal scale 
which has obtained with the club in years past.+ The 
list of valuable trophies, cash prizes and medals for all 
breeds, in their enumeration, take up a number of pages 
of the premium list. The Westminster Kennel Club heads 
the list with a special prize of $20 for the best team of 
four of any breed entered and owned by one exhibitor, 
provided that at least two teams, the property of different 
owners, compete, Entries close Monday, Feb. 4. The 

rizes run chiefly as follows: Puppies and novice classes, 
$10, $5 and medal; limit and open classes, $15, $10 and 
$5. The premium lists can be obtained of Mr. James 
Mortimer, Secretary and Superintendent, 1001 Townsend 
Building, New York. 


. - ~ . 
were 


Points and Flushes. 


The judges for the Westminster Kennel Club’s twenty- 
fifth annual dog show are as follows: St. Bernards, 
mastiffs, bloodhounds and deerhounds, Mr. Arthur 
Trickett, Kansas City, Mo.; Great Danes, Mr. J. Black- 
burn Miller, Newburgh, N. Y.; Russian wolfhounds, Mr. 
Edward L. Kraus, Slatington, Pa.; greyhounds, Dal- 
matians, bull terriers, Airedale, Skye and Bedlington ter- 
riers, Mr. T. S. Bellin, Minneapolis, Minn.; fox hounds, 
sporting spaniels and collies, Mr. Harry Jarrett, Chest- 
nut Hill, Pa.; pointers, Mr. George Jarvis, New York; 
setters, Mr. W. S. Bell, Pittsburg, Pa.; old English sheep 
dogs, basset hounds, black and tan terriers, Yorkshire 
terriers, toy terriers, pugs, Pomeranians, toy spaniels and 
miscellaneous classes, Mr. R. F. Mayhew, Clifton, S. I.; 
poodles, Mr. H. G. Trevor, Southampton, L. I.; bull 
dogs, H. C. Beadleston, New York; Boston terriers, Mr. 
J. F. Holt, Faneuil, Mass.; French bull dogs, Mr. John R. 
Buchan, New York; dachshunde, Mr. Joseph Graefle, New 
York; fox terriers, Mr. G. M. Carnochan, Riverdale-on- 
Hudson, N. Y.; Irish terriers, Mr. O. H. Donner, Rye, 
N. Y.; Scottish terriers, Mr. J. Steele MacKenzie, North 
Bend, O.:; Welsh terriers, Mr. J. W. Mitchell, New York. 


Spratts Dog and Bird Portrait calendar for 1901 con- 
tains portraits of typical dogs and fowls, besides giving 
valuable information as to the foods and medicines which 
they manufacture. For one, address Spratts Patent 
(America) Limited, 450-456 Market Street, Newark, 
N. J. 


Pachting. 
—_@—_ 
Notice. 
All communications intended for Forsst anp Stream should 


always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
not to any individual connected with the paper. 


BUILT BY GEO. LAWLEY & SON CORP. 


Brigand. 

WueNn the knockabout first came into popular favor a 
few years ago, it did not carry any bowsprit, and the 
jib stay ran directly to the stem head. After experiment- 
ing both by the designers and sailors of these boats, it 
was found that they generally handled better to have the 
jib set further outboard on a short bowsprit, which also 
gave a better opportunity for getting the anchor aboard 
without bruising the boat’s topsides, and also gave a 
place to stow the anchor without taking it on deck. In 
Brigand, whose plans appear this week, it was found that 
she handled so well in all weathers with the jib set on the 
stem head that no change was ever made in her original 
rig, as shown in the drawings. 

Brigand was designed by Mr. Fred D. Lawley, of the 
George Lawley & Son Corp., in 1898, and has proven 
herself an excellent all-round cruiser with a very fair 
turn of speed. She has 5ft. 10%in. head room in her 
cabin, and her excellent accommodations for a boat of 
25ft. waterline and her compact rig make her an ideal 
small cruiser, as well as a boat in which two or three 
amateurs could go comfortably along the coast in most any 
weather. 

Her dimensions are as follows: 

Length— 
Over all . gin. 
Waterline . Oin, 
Overhang— 


[ 














KNOCKABOUT BRIGAND—DESIGNED AND 


. 4in. 
. Bin. 


Her frames are of oak, every third one being sawed, the 
two between being steam bent; the planking is of 1%in. 
yellow pine. Cabin rail planksheer and wheel are of 
mahogany. 


The Yachtsmen’s Club. 


A suFFicieNt number of the members of the Yachts- 
men’s Club have joined the class of lectures on navigation 
to insure the success of the course. The lectures will be 
ne by Capt. Howard Patterson, ane of the New 


ork Nautical College. They are to be six in number, and 
will begin with the rudiments of domestic navigation, the 
subjects being dealt with in a practical common sense 
way, and illustrated by special drawings and blackboard 
designs. The first of the course was delivered Monday 
night, Jan. 7, at the club rooms, 47 West Forty-third 
street, as follows: History of the mariner’s compass, 
replete with stories concerning its discovery, its evolution, 
theory of terrestrial magnetism, the instrument dealt with 
from its mechanical standpoint, novel and interesting 
experiments by the aid of artificial ets, illustrati: 
the phenomena of polarity, etc., and the compass t 
with from the navigator’s point of view, : eae 
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Our Boston Letter. 


Boston, Jan. 6.—The work of laying down the Crown- 
inshield Cup defender is still going on in the new mould 
loft at Lawley’s. This work is taking longer than was 
at first expected, as there are so many details, but it is 
thought that it will be finished by the middle of the 
week. Ina short time the lines of the boat will be given 
to the public. 

At the Atlantic Works active preparations aré being 
made for building the boat. A shed is being erected at the 
foot of the yard, in which the yacht will be built. It is 
150ft. long and 36ft. wide at its widest part. It is 32ft. 
high. The walls’ of the shed are laid somewhat in the 
form of the boat, and their sides have a distinct tumble- 
home. The work of raising this shed will consume not 
more than a week. There will be about forty windows, 
which will be placed in the sides of the building as far up 
as possible. It was not considered best to place these 
windows in the roof, because of danger of leaks. 

It is in about the same location where other yachts 
have been built by this company. It is at the right of 
the yard close to the wall, the ground sloping gradually, 
until it is lost in the water of a pretty little bight, which 
will be an ideal spot for sliding the boat overboard. A 
space has been excavated for the keel. which accounts for 
the small height of the building. There is another ad- 
vantage in this too. As there is little work to be done on 
the keel after it is once laid, the room it takes up in a 
shop is very much wanted for other purposes. With 
the present arrangement the platers and riveters will be 
much closer to their work than they otherwise would be. 

None of the material for the new boat has arrived, 


so far as can be ascertained, but it is very g00n, 


BRIGAND——SAIL PLAN. 


The lead will be shipped directly to the Atlantic Works, 
as will be the bronez plating and the nickel steel angles for 
the frames. The spars will be made at Lawley’s. There 
will be two sets of spars, one of steel and the other of 
Oregon pine. It is likely that the steel spars will be the 
ones to be used, but the others will be provided in case of 
an emergency. -Lawley has some of the men in his employ 
who worked on the steel spars for Columbia. 

Wilson & Silsby are busy on the sails for the new boat. 
They have nearly completed the light sails, and the 
heavier onés will be started very soon. Crowninshield 
sent this firm the blue prints of the completed sail plans 
last Thursday. Mr. Crowninshield says that the Boston 
boat will not have an extremely large sail plan. In none 
of his other productions has he ran to immense sail 
spread, but prefers rather to get speed from the form of 
the boat. 

Mr. Lawson made the statement last week that he had 
éffered Capt. Nate Watson a position on the new boat, to 
act in conjunction with Capt. Haff. This position Capt. 
Watson is quite willing to accept if he can be released by 
Mr. Skinner. Capt. Watson will act with Capt. Haff, but 
Capt. Haff will be the man in charge of the boat. Capt. 
Watson will not in any sense be mate of the vessel. His 
position is rather an honorary one, due to his immense 
ability as a racing skipper. Up to last week Mr. Skinner 
had not been asked to release Capt. Watson, but it is 
thought that the request has since been made by Mr. 
Crowninshield. Mr. Skinner is said to have before ex- 
pressed his willingness to help the Boston boat. He is 
@ great personal friend of Mr. Crowninshield, and for 
this reason it is thought that he will not hesitate in 
giving him the help of his skipper. 

seems to be a movement on foot to build the 


a4 Reef® 


Hanley 90-footer, and it has been stated that a syndicate 
would be formed. It is to be hoped that this boat will 
be built, and once for all the question of superiority 
between the keel and the centerboard boat decided. There 
are many, though, in Boston who have not the slightest 
idea now that the Hanley boat will be turned out for the 
coming races. If she is to be turned out, it will be neces- 
sary for the syndicate, or the alleged syndicate, to get 
started as quickly as possible. 

As usual, at the opening of the year there come rumors 
from ——e clubs of withdrawal from the Massa- 
chusetts Yacht Racing Association. This time it comes 
from the South Boston Y. C. There was a movement of 
the same kind started a few years ago, but it was defeated. 
This time the objectors seem to have organized their 
— and will try hard to cause the withdrawal of the 
club. 

It is to be lamented that people who are constantly ob- 
jecting to the Association, and who are always talking of 
withdrawing, cannot, or will not, look further ahead than 
the present moment. The trouble is that these clubs do 
not take the individual interest in the Association which 
they should. They do not take the means to present their 
ideas to the Association in a legislative manner, but sit 
quietly until rules are made and then use up the balance 
of the time complaining. 

It has been distinctly shown from time to time tha 
an association for the equalization of interclub racing is 
absolutely necessary. Associations have been broken up 
before, but new ones have invariably started when the 
absolute need of them has been shown. There must be 
such an association for the racing men, if not of clubs, 
then of individuals. If an association is perfected en- 
tirely of individuals, it may well be questioned what 
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BRIGAND—DESIGNED BY GEO. LAWLEY & SON CORP. 
Photograph by Jackson, Marblehead. 


interest there will be left in yacht racing in the clubs. 
The racing men will flock to the association and the clubs 
will be put in the background. 

At its recent annual meeting, the South Boston Y. C. 
elected the following officers: Com., Simon Goldsmith; 
Vice-Com., A. S. Dole; Rear-Com., A. L. Whittemore; 
Sec’y, W. H. French; Treas., Thomas Christian; Meas., 
F. H. Borden; Trustees for three years, Arthur Fuller 
and J. C. Merry; Regatta Committee, Charles Nordwell, 
F. A. Coupal, V. B, Johnson, E. J. McKee and G. W, 
Lane; House Committee, J. T. Ball, M. J. Lee, Maurice 
Levengston, D. M. Comar and W. J. O’Brien. 

At the annual meeting of the Columbia Y. C. the fol- 
lowing officers were elected for the year: Com., J. E. 
Doherty; Vice-Com., F. E. Grainger; Rear-Com., Hiram 
Patterson; Meas., J. R. Young; Sec’y, James Perry; 
Treas., A. E. Justice; Trustees, J. E. Doherty, A. E. 
Justice and C. J. Rushton. 

At the annual meeting of the Revere Y. C. the follow- 
ing officers were elected: Com., A. B. Thompson; Vice- 
Com., S. E, Lawrence; Sec’y, J. J. Connor; Treas., J. S. 
Dalzell; Fleet Capt., W. L. Greene; Regatta Committee, 


W. L. Greene, H. B. Pray, C. H. Vanderslice, Thomas 
Wynne and T. S. Young; Directors, Dr. J. H. Strong and 
C. O. Frost. 


Kiley’s Marine Agency has sold the following yachts: 
The cruising 26ft. cat Quissett to H. A. Holcomb, of New 
Bedford, and. the 42ft. cabin naphtha launch Fairlie to 
Edward Bronson, of Pawtucket. 

John and Sam Small have started in business as yacht 
designers, and already have quite a number of orders, 
among which are a 4oft. cruising yawl for Southern 
waters, a 21ft. yawl for F. B. Rawson, ef Sandusky; a 
a2ift. auxiliary yawl, a 26.6ft. cruising yawl and a 2ift. 
knockabout. 

Brown, of North Haven, is building a 35-footer for J. Mur- 
ray Forbes, of Boston; a 21ft. raceabout for C. F. Ames, of 
Rochester, and a 21ft. raceabout for George and Harry 
Shattuck, of Boston. All these are from designs by 
Crowninshield. 

The big lead keel for the 85ft. schooner for H. T. Sloane 
was successfully run at Lawiey’s Saturday. It weighs 55 
tons. Lawley is at work laying down the Canadian cup 
defender designed by Crowninshield, and expects to have 
her set up this week: g 

Graves, of Marblehead, has nearly completed the 16- 
footer designed by Crowninshield for A. D. Irving. 

Howland. at iicaainoat Beach; is building an 18- 
footer for a member of the Hull-Massachusetts Y. C., and 
a 30ft. auxiliary yawl for De Ver H. Warner, both of 
Crowninshield design. Joun B. Kiiieen. 


The auxiliary schooner Genesee, owned by James Sib- 
ley Watson, N. Y. Y. C., is now nearly rigged and the 


latter part of January will leave port for a foreign cruise. 
The Mediterranean and Black & 

yacht will be absent nearly .a~ year. 
is in command. 


ea will be visited. The 
Capt. Shelldrake 





Banshee. 


Tue Yachting World gives the following interesting de- 
scription of Col. H. L. B. McCalmont’s new steam yacht 
Banshee, which was built last year by Ramage & Fergu- 
son at Leith. She is about 900 tons measurement, and 
her dimensions are: 220ft. 6in. on the waterline, 29ft. 6in. 
extreme beam and 18ft. 6in. depth. Banshee will have 
a sea-going speed of fourteen knots. Col. McCalmont was 
formerly owner of the steam yacht Giralda, which was 
sold to the Spanish Government during the recent war 
between Spain and the United States: 

“In appearance the Banshee is altogether different from 
the usual yacht, being in design similar to a Government 
cruiser, inasmuch as she is fitted with a round stem, with 
owner’s coat of arms on the fore side, and relieved on 
each side with an appropriate carved trail. The stern is 
very handsome, being a perfect elliptic, relieved with rope 
moulding and finished in handsome carved trail of rose, 
shamrock and thistle design. The vessel is\plated up to a 
height of about 7ft. 6in. above the main deck stringer for 
about 100ft. of her length. She also has a raised fore- 
castle deck about soft. long, and abaft the plated-up por- 
tion a raised quarter deck about 3oft. long. 

“The propelling machinery consists of two independent 
sets of inverted direct-acting surface-condensing engines 
of the triple-expansion typé, capable of developing 1,800 
indicated horse-power. and steam is supplied by two steel 
cylindrical tubular boilers, each 15ft. 6in. in diameter by 
11ft. long, constructed to work at a-pressure of r18olbs. 
per square inch, each with a separate funnel. 


“Two small pole masts, with a short yard on each, and 
helm signaling apparatus on the mainmast, as used in 
Her Majesty's Navy, together with the two funnels, all 
contribute to make the appearance of the yacht very simi- 
lar to a Government cruiser. Most comfortable accommo- 
dation is provided for a full complement of officers and 
crew, numbering about fifty-five all told, the crew of thirty 
hands being berthed forward in a forecastle having over 
8ft. of clear height. Beneath these quarters are lavatories 
for the crew’s use, a carpenter’s shop, storerooms, etc. 
A spacious wardroom for the use of the chief officers, 
together with cabins for commander, chief officer, sur- 
geon, etc., with pantry, bathroom and the necessary offices, 
are on the main deck in the fore end of the plated-up por- 
tion. Over the main boilers is a spacious gallery, with 
separate cooking ranges for owner’s and crew’s use, also 
main pantry, mess rooms for engineers and stewards, etc. 

“On the main deck-also. are two large staterooms for 
guests, each with separate bath and dressing room. The 
main gangway entrafices, one on each side of the vessel. 
are abaft the. main funnel, and a special feature is a hand- 
some vestibule amidships, opening off the gangway en- 
trances, with ornamental fireplace and cozy corners. A 
corridor amidships, extending aft from the vestibule, leads 
to the dining room, which is about 18ft, long, and in 
width equal to the full breadth of the yacht, being finely 


fitted in dark brown oak, and with dome skylight over, 
glazed with stained glass. 

“Abaft the dining room is another vestibule, and here 
on starboard side is the owtter’s private cabin, while on 
the opposite side of the vessel is owner’s bath and dress- 
ing room, etc. Descending, a staircase aft leads to the 
women’s boudoir of most recherché design, superbly fitted 
in satinwood of matchless quality. From the after vesti- 
bule mentioned a staircase leads out on to the quarter 
deck, while another staircase at fore end leads to the 
spacious staterooms below, four in number, and a room 
for women’s maids, all fitted in choice hardwoods. On 
the promenade deck, and arranged between the main 
funnels, is a drawing room and smoking room, both 
fitted in satinwood and walnut respectively, each with 
dome skylight over, glazed with stained glass; also a chart 
room fitted in teak, and replete with every conyenience 
and requirement for the navigation of the ship. 

“The ventilation throughout the vessel is perfect, four 
large electric fans being fitted in the engine room to 
exhaust air from all staterooms and officers’ rooms be- 
low the main deck. The yacht is also fitted with hot- 
water heating throughout. The Banshee is electrically 
lighted, the total number of lights being very nearly 300, 
exclusive of two powerful searchlights. For supply- 
ing. current she has two generating plants and two bat- 
teries of storage cells, each plant being a duplicate of the 
other. She is also fitted with a fresh-water distiller of 
double distillation pattern, and evaporator. 

“A powerful steam windlass and warping capstan is 
fitted on the forecastle deck; also steam warping capstan 
aft, and steam steering gear placed over the rudder head 
and worked from the bridge by -means of controlling 
wires, The armament comprises four Hotchkiss quick- 
firing guns, with automatic mountings, and steel shields 
with attachments for each gun; also twenty-four magazine 
rifles, twelve army revolvers and twenty-four cutlasses. 
The Banshee has a bunker capacity of about 250 tons, 
and carries fully 5,000 gallons of fresh water. 





What Modern Sailors Fear. 


Not Winds and Seas, but an Explosion Which Sends the 
Ship to the Bottom. 


“BOILER explosions are the terror of the seafaring 
man,” said an old-time deep-water captain. speaking of 
the frightful disaster at the carbolineum works. “Such 
a thing is bad enough on dry land, but imagine a catas- 
trophe of that kind at sea! In ninety-nine cases out of a 
hundred it means the absolute wiping out of the craft 
itself and every soul on board. 

“The average landsman would be greatly shocked in 
looking over the maritime records to see how many 
vessels disappear each year and leave absolutely no clue 
to their fate. They run well up to the hundred mark, 
and such a mystery is not to be explained away by storms. 
A Chinese typhoon may swoop down like lightning out 
of a clear sky and tear a ship to pieces, but some floating 
wreckage is sure to tell the tale. A boiler explosion, on 
the contrary, will blow a hole as big as a railroad tunnel 
right through the center of the hull, and the stricken 
vessel simply goes down like a shot. There is no time 
to unfasten a boat from the davits or cut loose a spar. 

“In the opinion of seamen, that is the story of at 
least 90 per cent. of the ships that leave port and are 
never heard of again. Luckily the modern system of 
marine boiler inspection is extremely strict and thorough, 
but it is impossible to absolutely prevent carelessness and 
fraud, and often enough, no doubt, the fault lies with 
the engineer. 

“There is an old story of a drunken Scotchman who 
mistook the thermometer for the steam gauge and ‘cussed 
out’ the stokers because he couldn’t get the pressure 
above 80.° That yarn will hardly hold water, but I’ve 
seen cases almost as bad. I am glad to say, however, 
that during the past ten years there has been a steady 
diminution. of the nuuber of vessels which ‘mysteriously 
disappear.’ That is due, beyond all question, to the in- 
creased stringency of boiler inspection and the greater 
strictness of examinations before a science is issued to 
engineers. Nevertheless there is still considerable room 
for improvement in both branches.”—New Orleans 
Times-Democrat. 





A Seesaw Tale of the Sea. 


Tne Burgermeister Petersen, in yesterday from 
Shields, had mighty pleasant weather a-plowing ocean 
fields until she reached Nantucket Shoals on Teoudes 
morning last, when from a sunless sky there came a 
marvel of a blast. The Petersen’s an oil tank, and when 
she’s westward bound she carries water ballast to keep 
shipshape and sound. Her skipper’s no teetotaler, like 
many a German salt, and the ballast that he carried was 
partly made of malt. The Petersen had steered a course 
near polar latitudes, and met old Papa Neptune in the 
mildest kinds of moods. Down in the lane of liners he 
was playing ugly pranks that he never thinks of trying 
on the greasy German tanks. The skipper saw a cloudlet 
gather near Nantucket Isle and noted that the course it 
steered might hit him in a while. It turned to a tornado 
with his glass he so made out, and now and then dipped 
in the sea and formed a waterspout. And then it bounded 
skyward on a weird and circular tear, a perfect whirling 
dervish of the circumambient air. 

In vain the skipper cried “Heave to!” and the mate 
exclaimed “Avast!” The corkscrew squall it struck the 
ship and sprung the jiggermast. The skipper clung fast 
to the rail and railed against the fates; his hair was 
twisted off his head, as likewise was the mate’s. The 
squall dipped down the funnel. and drew the fires out, 
and grabbed two ventilator hoods and whirled them up 
the spout; and then it pirouet.ed east, its business end 
aglare with furnace coals and other things and lots of 
sizzling hair. -The skipper and the cabin boy, likewise 
the oil tank’s mates, are cruising now for wigs to hide 
their squall-denuded pates—New York Sun. 





_The 70-footer Rainbow, owned by Cornelius Vander- 
bilt, arrived at City Island a few days ago, after being 
partially rebuilt at the Herreshoffs’, and has been hauled 
out at Hawkins’ yard. 


-- 
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A Tale of the Sea. 
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A Fine Yarn Spun by a Smail-Boat Sailor. 


Carr. Barnes LAWRENCE, captain of the port, has re; 
ceived .extracts from the log book of Peter Johannsen, 
who, it may be remembered, recently made a successful 
voyage from Gibraltar to Charlotte Harbor, United States, 
in an open boat, Lotta, being accompanied only by his 
son. In going through the straits difficulty was experi- 
enced in keeping the boat from swamping, owing to heavy 
seas. On Aug. 30, at 6:30 P. M., when about thirty miles 
nor’-nor’-east of fhe Island of Grand Canary, while busy 
arranging the sailing gear, Johannsen noticed a strange 
man suddenly grasp the tiller, and on looking round found 
four men on board. While changing clothes, which had 
become wet with the sea water, two of the men became 
very affectionate to his son, helping him on with his dry 
clothes, etc., and speaking in a ae language. The 
third person sat down on the aft thwart in front of 
Johannsen. He seemed about fifty-five years of age, tall 
and muscular, with iron-gray hair. He was dressed in a 
white canvas cap, without peak, and had an iron foot on 
his left leg and dark worsted trousers, while over his 
shoulders and chest he wore a Moorish garment. The 
strangers shouted to people in the distance, but Johannsen 
could not discern any craft. ‘ 

The boat being hove to, all laid down for the night, the 
visitors utilizing the forward end of the boat for sleep- 
ing accommodation. On awakening in the morning 
Johannsen found his friend of the iron foot sitting astride 
of the bowsprit scanning the horizon, Falling asleep 
again, the two travelers awoke just after sunrise. On 
getting up, it was found the mysterious strangers had 
disappeared as quietly as they came. The weather havin 
moderated, and after a cup of cocoa, sail was made wit 
all speed possible. However, about 5 P. M. on the 31st 
the strangers made a second appearance. Two of them 
kept swinging the jib from starboard to port for some 
fifteen minutes, as if a signal to some one astern. No 
craft or boat was seen following. At dusk they left. The 
usual entries as to weather follow in the log, but nothing 
more eventful happened. On Oct. 18 the Florida coast was 
sighted, and Pine Island was reached on Oct. 21. 

Johannsen and his son suffered no ailments on the voy- 
age except sunburn. On arrival 10 pounds of biscuits, 20 
gallons of water and 34 ounces of preserved meat remained 
of the stores, but the personal effects had suffered much 
from sea.water. The instruments of navigation escaped 
damage. Thus ends a sea romance exciting enough for 
the lover of the sensational. Doubtless the men were 
smugglers, or something akin, who had swum from their 
craft under cover of the night, and, finding no cargo or 
valuable booty on the Lotta, eventually returned to their 
vessel, kept purposely at a safe distance to prevent identi- 
fication.—Gibraltar Correspondence of the London Tele- 
graph, 





Mermaid. 

Mr. Anson PHeEtps SToxes’ cruising sloop Mermaid, 
designed by Mr. Clinton H. Crarie, of Messrs. Tams, 
Lemoine & Crane, is nearing completion at Woods’ yard, 
City Island. The hull has been given its final coat of 
black paint, and the interior fittings are nearly finished. 
The boat will be completed in a few days, when she will 
proceed south for a cruise in the West Indies. The dimen- 
sions of the yacht are: Length over all, 66ft. 4in.; length 
on the waterline, 44ft.; forward overhang, 1oft. 6in.; after 
overhang, 11ft. 10in.; extreme beam, 15ft.; least freeboard, 
3ft. sin.; freeboard at the stem, 5ft. 3in.; freeboard at the 
stern, 3ft. 11in.; draft, without the centerboard, 5ft. 6in. ; 
with the board down, roft.; sail area, 2,100 sq. ft.; outside 
ballast, 12 tons. 

The centerboard is below the cabin floor. The mast is 
stepped well aft, and with the small rig the yacht should 
be easily handled. She carries a pole mast. The frames 
are of oak, the planking yellow pine below the waterline, 
and the topsides are of cedar. The garboards, sheer 
stakes and desk beams are of oak and the deck white pine. 
Below deck the fittings are of butternut and the cockpit 
and deck are of mahogany. Aft, below deck, is the saloon, 
fitted with sofas, swinging table, sideboard and lockers. 
Forward, on the starboard side, is a toilet room, and for- 
ward again is the owner’s stateroom. On the port 
side is another stateroom, and forward of this 
is a pantry, storeroom. Then comes the galley. On the 
starboard side, opposite the galley, is another stateroom, 
and then comes the forecastle. 








The 5i-Foot Class. 


THE 51ft. class will be strengthened by two new boats 
next season in addition to Altair, Shark, Syce, Sistae and 
Hussar II. There will be a new boat for Mr. J. Roger 
Maxwell, to be designed and built by the Herreshoffs, and 
another for Mr. Edward Kelly, now building at Hunting- 
ton’s yard, from his own design. Altair and Shark will 
be strengthened and repaired, while Hussar II. will under- 
go radical changes, which it is hoped will improve her 
speed on ‘windward work. 

The Kelly boat will be an enlarged Rochelle. She is 
75ft. over all, 44ft. on the waterline, about 15ft. beam 
and her extreme draft is 1oft. 6in. The hull will draw 
about 20in. Area of the lower working sails is 2,678 sq. 
ft., and the sail area with working jib and main topsails 
will be 3,004 sq. ft. There is a low cabin house aft and a 
good sized cockpit. She will carry a short bowsprit, and 
will be steered with a tiller. Her spars will be hollow. 


Ice Yachting. 


THE annual meeting of the South Shrewsbury Ice Boat 
and Yacht Club was held — 3, with the following 
result: Com., Benjamin P. Morris; Vice-Com., Charles 
P. Irwin; 7%, A. W. Cubberley; Treas., J. J. Manolt; 
Meas., E. E. Taber; Regatta Committee, J. J. Manolt, 
D. G. Edwards, Geore A. Lippincott; Board of Trustees. 
W. A. Zaman, E, E. Taber, E W. Price, J. J. Manolt and 


A. W. Cubberiey. -The club has ar for a series 
of races. Mayor Morris, the new lore, is an en- 
thusiastic yachtsman, and 


the go between the North 
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Shrewsbury flyers for the championship is one of the 
scheduled events. 

Ice yachting in New Jersey has begun, and the South 
Shrewsbury Ice Yacht Club has a score of boats on the ice 
at Branchport, N. J. The Leroy won the championship 
for first-class yachts recently. Edwin E. Tabers is her 
owner. Bert Cubberley’s Leota was second, finishing a 
minute behind the Leroy. W. A. Seaman’s Harold was 


— The Harold won the championship for fourth-class 
ats. 


Yacht Club Notes. 


_ The Lakewood Yacht Club, of Cleveland, Ohio, was 
incorporated on~Dec. 21, by Messrs. G. O. Campbell, 
Myron B. Verck, J. H. Burrows, Arthur J. Phelps, S. 
H. Lucas and L. R. Miller. Capital stock $5,000. 
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The annual meeting of the Corinthian Yacht Club, of 
Philadelphia, will be held at the Hotel Bellevue, Broad 
and Walnut streets, on Saturday, Jan. 12, at 6:30 o'clock. 
The officers and standing committees of the club will 
submit their reports for the past year, and an election 
tor the officers and standing committees of the club for 
the current year wil! be held. In accordance with Article 
XII., Section 5, of the by-laws, the trustees have an- 
nounced the following nominations for the various posi- 
tions to be filled: Trustees to serve for three years, 
George H. Frazier, George C. Carson; Commodore, 
Alexander Van Rensselaer, steam yacht May; Vice-Com- 
modore, Robert J. W. Koons, schooner Priscilla; Rear- 
Commodore, E. Walter Clark, If» sloop Cherokee; 
Secretary, Addison F. Bancroft; Treasurer, George E. 
Kirkpatrick; Measurer, Albert C. Wood; Race Commit- 
tee, Addison F. Bancroft, Harvey dj Mitchell, Kern 
Dodge; Committee on Admissions, Charles H. Brock, 
Alexander Van Rensselaer, G. Herbert Millett, Frank H. 
Rosengarten, Brereton Pratt. The annual subscription 
club dinner will be given at the Hotel Bellevue, at 7:30 
o'clock, upon the adjournment of the annual meeting. 


Rene 


The members of the Morrisania Yacht Club, whose 
headquarters are at Cassanova, at their annual meeting 
last week elected the following officers: Commodore, 
George J. Oakes; Vice-Commodore, George Stelz; Rear- 
Commodore, Fred Daum; Fleet Captain, Charles 
Loocke; Financial Secretary, T. F. Dooley; Recording 
Secretary, Arthur Haire; Treasurer, George leton; 
Measurer, Wade Hixon; Sergeant-at-Arms, John 
Schroder; Steward, Ernest Kiel. Board of Directors, 
G. Ollweiler, L. Jackson, W. Hanson, T. Deckert, J. 
Schmit; Auditor, C. E. Miller, Jr.; House Committee, 
G. Charleton, G. Stelz, J. Schroder, W. Horlocher, F. 
Starke; Regatta Committee, J. H. Curtis, W. Hixon, J. 
W. Steffens, L. Englert, H. Bartro; Mooring Committee, 
C. Staudenbaur, F. Zumbuehl, C. Hendrichs, F. Kaiser, 
R. C. Johnson. 


RRR 
The annual meeting of the Horseshoe H r Club 
will be held at the Hotel Manhattan,.New York, on 
Monday evening, Jan. 14, at 8:30 oclock.’ The 


following gentlemen have been nominated as officers for 
ihe season of 1901: Commodore, E. C. Griffen; Vice- 
Commodore, E. S. Ballou; Treasurer, Lester H. Riley; 
Secretary, Harold S. Hayward; Trustee, A. V. Smith. 
Supper will be served. 


YACHTING NEWS NOTES. 


“T. Griffin, who was for many years mate with the 
William O'Neill, on the Irex and the Iverna.” says the 
Yachting World, Dee. 13, “will occupy a similar position 
on the New America Cup challenger.” 


eRe 


The Lighthouse Board announces that on or about 
Jan. 10 to a fixed white light will be established on the 
southerly end of the breakwater at the westerly side of 
the mouth. of the Patchogue River, northerly side of the 
easterly part of Great South Bay, Long Island. Its 
focal plane will be fifteen feet above mean high water, 
and the light will be shown from a white shelf on a black 
post with white top and black ladder. 


RRR 


Henry E. Doremus died on Dec. 27 from typhoid fever. 
He was thirty-nine years old, and was well known among 
yachtsmen, being one of the founders of the Indian Har- 
bor Yacht Club in Greenwich, Conn., in 1889, and was 
its first commodore. Ever since its organization he was 
a member of the Board of Trustees of the club. 


RRR 


Buchanan Winthrop died suddenly after an operation 
for appendicitis on Dec. 25. He was a member of the 
New York Y. C. 

Ree 


Messrs. Tams, Lemoine & Crane have placed an order 
with Samuel Ayers & Son, Nyack, N. ¥ for a house- 
boat. She is for Mr. Joseph M. MacDonough, of the N. 
Y. Y. C., former owner of the 46ft. cutter Jessica. 
The boat will be 1ooft. over all, 23ft. beam and will draw 
6ft.; her engines will propel her at a speed of eight knots 
an hour. here will be eight staterooms, and her ap- 
pointments will be most complete. 


RRR 


Yachtsmen of Greenwich, Stamford and Port Chester 
are circulating a petition with the view of asking’ the 
Government to make a harbor of refuge at Greenwich, by 
connecting and extending a breakwater from Great ‘and 
Little Captains Islands. 

ReRe 


A contract for a new twin screw steel steam yacht nas 
been placed by Mr. Leonard Lewisohn, of this city, with 
the Gas Engine and Power Co. and of Charles L. 
Seabury & Co., Consolidated, of Morris Heights: The 
vessel will be constructed of steel throughout. The di- 
mensions are: Length-over all, 155ft.; length on water- 
line, 130ft.; beam, 18ft.; depth, roft.; draft, 7ft 


) . 6in.t- The 
acht will be flush deck, schooner rigged with pole masts. 


here will be a deck house forward, constructed of mahog- 






. 


uae ie [Jast. 1a, igor. 


any, which willbe used as a dining room, andin the after end 
a butler’s pantry will be arranged. Immediately follow-. 
ing the forward deck house and raised above ‘it, will be 
an officer’s bridge, from which the yacht will be steered. 
There will also be an after deck house. In the forward 
part of this house will be two large cabinets, arranged 
fot music and a marine library; between these cabinets 
will be fitted a piano, with electrical attachment. Aft 
of the owner’s quarters will be two double staterooms for 
guests, with a passage way between them. Each will be 
fitted with a large berth, with drawers, dressing case, 
mirrors, hooks, etc. The vessel will have steam steering 
gear and a steam windlass; it will be steam heated 
throughout, and arranged with electric call buttons in 
the different compartments. The guaranteed speed is 
18 miles an hour, and the yacht will be ready for delivery 
on May 1. 
Ree 


A few weeks ago Mr. H. C. Baxter’s steam yacht 
Neckan, while hauled out at Rockland, Maine, for the 
winter, took fire and before the flames could be extin- 
guished the forward part of the boat was destroyed. Then 
the after om fell from the ways into the water. That 
portion of the boat was raised and her boiler and ma- 
chinery were found to be in fair condition. Mr. Baxter 
has decided to rebuild, and will do so at once, hoping 
to have the yacht ready to go into commission about 
April 15. 

Rene 


At the Jacob yard, City Island, the plans of a new keel 
et for Mr. John Hyslop, the official measurer of the 

. Y. Y. C., have been received. The boat is from de- 
signs of Mr. Hyslop, and the dimensions are 47{t. 6in. 
ever all, 33ft. 7in. waterline, 1oft. 7in. beam and 6ft. 
7in. draft. There will be 13,000 pounds of lead on the 
keel, and her interior plan and fittings will be similar to 
the yawl Audax, one of Mr. Hyslop’s earlier boats, plans 
of which have appeared in Forest AND STREAM. 


Ree 


The steam yacht Enterprise, owned by Mr. Frank B. 
Perrin, N. Y. Y. C., left Baltimore Jan. 3 for the West 
Indies, calling at Virginia ports. 


Rue 


Among the well known yachts laid up in the Green- 
port Basin and Construction Co. are Vigilant, Isolde, Kat- 
tina, Atlantic, Free Lance, Altair, Willada, Nirvana and 
Dilemma; also many smaller ones. 


Charles Wilson and George Butler, two of the crew 
of Mr. A. Schermerhorn’s steam yacht FreeLance, were 
asphyxiated on the night of Dec. 31 by gas escaping 
from the fire room of the yacht. The yacht was in her 
winter quarters at Greenpoint, L. I. 


Rue 


The steam yacht Arcturus, owned by Mr. Rutherford 
Stuyvesant, N. Y: Y. C., left Southampton, England, for 
the Mediterranean, and her owner was to join her at 
Marseilles. 


neue 
Manning’s Yacht Agency has sold for Mr. i Fred 
Ackerman his sloop yacht Pocahontas to Mr. John C. 


Sharp, Jr., of Taunton, Mass. The same agency has sold 
for Mr. W. L. Crow his sloop yacht Ariadne to Mr. F. J. 


Tuthill. 
Ree 


The Rhode Island Y. C. is to have a. one design ciass 
of 18-footers; some ten boats have already been con- 
tracted for. They will be designed by Mr. Fred. S. 
Nock, of Providence, R. I., and will be built by the 
Holmes Shipbuilding Co., of Mystic, Conn. 


Designs Recently Published in Forest and Stream. 


25-footer Flirt, Oct. 13-20. 
21-footer Tattoo, Oct. 27. 
Minnesota, Nov. 17. ia 
1oft. sailboat, Nov. 24 and Dec. 1. * 
Cutter Isolde, Dec. 8. : 
Catboat Lazy Jack, Dec. 15-22. l 
Race boat Jolly Roger, Dec. 29. 

Bald Eagle II. and ice boat, Jan. 5. 


A. C. A. Membership. 


THE following have been proposed for membership to 
the A. C. A.: 

Atlantic Division—John R. Brophy. 

Western Division—Charles Catlin, Franklin S. Catlin 
and W. P. Forbush, all of Chicago, Ill. 


100 Sportsmen's Finds. 


Some of the Queer Discoveries Made Those Who Are 
Locking for Game or Fb. % 


38. 


“About the year 1550,” says Mr. Brand (an early writer 
of a history of Newcastle), “the very marvelous event re- 
lated by Bourne and others, concerning Mr. Anderson’s 
ring dropping by accident over the bridge as he was 
fingering it, is said to have happened, and this very iden- 
tical ring was brought back again some time after in a 
fish bought at Newcastle Market by a servant of the 
above gentleman, and most unexpectedly restored to its © 
owner. Bourne tells us that the gentleman from whose 
finger the ring fell was Mayor of Newcastle. He adds, 
‘On the inside of the ring, just under the signet, is the 
picture of a salmon, in commemoration of the fish and 
the transaction; on the one side is the letter F, and on 
the other the letter A, in commemoration of the person; 
calling it at the same time a curiosity so great that not 
only the whole kingdom cannot show the like of it, but 
the whole world beside.’ ‘This ring,’ says Brand ‘is at 


present (A, D. 1783) in the possession of Mr. Edward 
Anderson, merchant.’ ” 


‘ 39. 
Some of the reminiscences of the old settlers of Mil- 
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waukee are very curious, to say the least One of these 
has recently come to light. A veteran states that he was 
informed by. Otis Hubbard, long since dead, who was 
one of the very oldest residents of Milwaukee, that in 
1836 a gentleman came from the East to take up his 
residence here who subsequently. became honorably 
prominent as the president of a bank and of the Milwau- 
kee Gas Light Company. He debarked in the bay, as 
there was no pier in those days, and the river could not 
be entered. He was placed in the yawl of the steamer, 
and while passing to.the shore he accidentally dropped 
his spectacles into the water, and the aforesaid Hubbard 
avers that in the course of the next spring a sturgeon 
was caught near the north. point and across the nose of 
that sturgeon was found the identical pair of spectacles. 
Such a story as this ought to be supported by a large 
number of affidavits—Milwaukee Evening Wisconsin. 


Rifle Range and Gallery. 


—_©——__ 
Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club. 


San Francisco, Dec. 31.—Columbia Pistol and Rifle Club elected 
the following officers for the year 1901: President, George Mannel; 
Vice-President, A. H. Pape; Corresponding and pesereing. Sec- 
retary, Fred O. Young; Financial ee, C. M. Daiss; Treas- 
urer, A. J. Brannigan; pange Masters, Geo, W. Hoadley and 
A. 8. Dorrell; Trustees, G. M. Barley, F, S. Washburn and E, A. 

en. 

Programme adopted is divided into: Class medals, open to 
members only, 10-shot scores, 10 cents each, entries unlimited; 
each member can win a medal or bar with pistol and one with 
rifle and a Columbia head piece, to which the bars are to be 
attached. Each member is classified—an expert, a sharpshooter, or 
marksman—and each class has a gold, silver and bronze bar or 
medal, one of which he can win on his best 10 scores made during 
the my he must take the bar in the class above him if his average 





reaches it. Rifle, average to win: Experts—Gold, 42; silver, 50; 
bronze, 55. Sharpshooters—Gold, 60; silver, 10; bronze, 75. 
Marksmen—Gold 3 silver, ; bronze, 95. Pistol, average to 


90 
win: Experts—Gold, 35; silver, 40; bronze, 45. Sharpshooters— 
Gold, 50; silver, 55; bronze, 60. Marksmen—Gold, 65; silver, 70; 
bronze, 75. Point off one place in the above figures for the ring 
average in inches; annex a cipher for the number of points, 
Columbia target, which is used in all matches. 7 

All comers’ re-entry matches, 25 cents; best 10 scores to win. 
Rifle, 3-shot match; pistol, 3-shot match; military and _ repeating 
rifle, 10-shot match; .22 and .25cal., 10-shot match at Sdyds. Re- 
volver, 10-shot match. In these matches 8 cents per score goes 
back to flags (1’s) each month equally, rifle and military in com- 
mon, first three shots to count for flags, and 8 cents per score 
is divided into 50, 30 and 20 per cent. prizes in each match at 
end of the year. The revolver and pistol on same plan. The .22 
and .26 rifles count flags and prizes same, but it is a distinct match. 
Many prizes have already been donated to these matches, and we 
expect many more from our friends, to whom credit will be 
given. Any donor can place his prize if he desires, since he 
may prefer some weapon's advancement, : 

he winners of the Peters ammunition for the last six months 
were: G. Mannel won the powder (from which experts were 
barred) three months, P. A. Becker one, Daiss one, and Dr. 
Trask one, Their .22 cartridges were won in the pistol match 
by Young five months, Becker three, Hoadley two, Daiss one 
and Mrs. Mannel one. and .25 rifle, won by Capt. Kuhnle six 
months, Dr. Twist four, Becker one, Mrs. Waltham one. This 
club extends its thanks to its donors, and the press, and wishes 
its friends and enemies a happy New_Year. 

Practice shooting was indulged in Dec. 23. F, O. Young beat 
his record with revolver (S. & W., which he has had recut), usin 
King’s powder, placing 48 out of 50 shots in the 8 (inch) ring, an 
no cleaning or blowing into the revolver, the ammunition being 
crimped for service use. Scores, practice match: 

Revolver, Syds.: 

Rings. Coeiigen. 






F O Young.......... $2443 77338 

43101665644 2 76 49 
24237743 7 34 50 
36645 42 512 451 49 
232838 5 45 848 50 
233 248 
P A Becker .......... 447266%74 6 848 5 
R_ Trego --2 3449 4 5 612 13—62 47 
We Bic ccccnce .. 6 6 2 613141411 4 5-80 46 

Dr Twist (pistol)... 3 3 312 3 56 3 3 8 24 


This was Mr. Page’s first attempt at the target with revolver. 
He had a new Colt’s service. Trego had a new .44 S. & W. 

. 30 found many pistol cranks at the range. Mr. Trego 
brought Mr. C. W. Seaward and Mr. Paul, of the Mergenthaler 
Linotype Co., Brooklyn, N. Y. Dorrell did some fine work with 
his new .22 center fire, using regular factory 45gr. Winchester 
bullet. I have received questions about this combination, and 
will describe it, as it does fine work at 200yds. He made a group 
that counted 36 at 200yds, first trial off-hand. The rifle is a .22 
single shot, 16in. twist, Winchester. We chambered it for the 
center fire 10gr. shell, which is filled to within %in. of the top. 
The bullet is seated about lin. ahead of shell. L. & R. powder is 


used. 

Practice match: A. B. Dorrell, .22 rifle, 15; F. O. Young, .22 
rifle, 17, 23; F. O. Young, revolver, 46, 51; P. A. Becker, revolver, 
49, 59; C. Ww. Seaward, revolver, 56; *F. O. Young, pistol, 52, 49, 
4, 43, 49, 38, 47, 45; Dr. J. F. Twist, pistol, 47, 51; F. S. Wash- 
burn, 50; G. W, Hoadley, 50, 61, 63. 

*Peters .22 short cartridges. 

F. O. Youns. 





Cincinnati Rifle Association. 


Crncinnat1, O.—The following scores were made in regular 
competition by members of the Cincinnati Rifle Association at 
Four-Mile House, Reading road, Dec. Conditions, 200yds., 
off-hand, at the standard target. Gindele was declared champion 
for the day with a score of 92. A very strong wind from 3 to 
6 o’clock blew all day, much to the discomfiture of those engaged: 


9 8 91010 9 9 910 9-92 
10 810 7% 10 .o> 
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Rifle at San Francisco. 


San Francisco, Cal., Dec. 27.—The various rifle clubs hereabouts 
are now closing up théir ‘annual’ shoots. ‘The Golden Gate .Club 
wound up their medal contests last Sunday with a banquet. 
Among their guests were -—_ prominent riflemen. The coveted 
prize of the year was won by D. W. McLaughlin. It is a uaeey 
of $100 in value, presented by F. H. Bushnell for the best_10- 
shot scores of the year, eight scores per month allowed. Mr. 
McLaughlin made the fine total in his 10U shots of 2313 rings, 25- 
ring target. Mr. Mason was second with 2303. Mr, Gorman won 
first prizes with both pistol and revolver. Next year will be a 

reat one among marksmen here, on account of the festival in 

uly of the National Schuetzen Bund. RoEEL. 





Grapshooting. 
——©—_—_ 
Notice. 


All communications intended for Forest anp StreAm_ should 
always be addressed to the Forest and Stream Publishing Co., and 
not to any individual connected with the paper. 


Leading dealers in 


g qorem supplies have advertised in our 
columns continuously 


or a quarter-century. 


If you want your shoot to be announced here send a 
notice like the following: 





Fixtures. 


an. 12-13.—Aurora, Ill.—Bennett’s target tournament. 


an. 15-18—Hamilton, Ont.—Hamilton Gun Club’s eleventh 
annual tournament; live birds and targets; open to all. ° 
Graham, Sec’y. 


Jan. 16.—Trenton, N. J.—Second contest of the series between 
teams of the Trenton Shooting Association and. Freehold Gun 
Club, on the grounds of the former. . 

Jan. 17.—Baltimore, Md.—Ten-men team_ contest—Baltimore 
Shooting Association vs. Keystone Shooting League. 

Feb. 6-7.—Cincinnati.—Cincinnati Gun Club’s sparrow tourna- 
ment. Chas. F. Dreihs, Sec’y. ia 

Feb. 18-23.—Hot Springs, Ark._-Tournament of the Hot Springs 
Gun Club; four days targets, two days live pigeons; $1,000 added. 
C. E. De Long, Sec’y. ; 

Feb. 22.—Harrisburg, Pa.—Washington’s Birthday live bird and 
target shoot of the Harrisburg Shooting Association. 

Feb. 22.—Albany, N. Y.—Annual midwinter target tournament 
the Forester Gun Club. H, H. Valentine, Mgr. 

April 9-12.—Baltimore, Md.—Eighth annual spring tournament 
of the Baltimore Shooting Association; two days targets, $100 

er day added; two days live birds, $500 guaranteed. H. P. Collins, 


ec’y. 

Apel 16-18.—Leavenworth, Kan.—Annual tournament of the 
Kansas State Sportsmen’s Association. 

May 7-10.—Tournament of the New Jersey State Sportsmen’s 
Association. C. W. Keigenspes, Sec’y. 

May 7-10.—Lincoln, Neb.—Twenty-fifth annual tournament of the 
Nebraska State Sportsmen’s Association, under the auspices of the 
Lincoln Gun Club. W. D. Bain, Sec’y. 

May a Ill.—Twenty-seventh annual tournament and 
eonvention of the Illinois State Sportsmen’s Association. Chas. 
T. Stickle, Sec’y. : 2 

June 5-7.—Circleville, O.—Under auspices of the Pickaway Rod 


and Gun Club, annual tournament of the Ohio Trapshooters’ 
League. G. R. Haswell, Sec’y. 

June —.—Columbus, Wis.—Tournament of the Trapshooters’ 
League of Wisconsin. First week_in June. 


Newark, N. J.—South Sidé Gun Club target shoot every Satur- 
day afternoon. 

Chicago, Ill.—Garfield Gun Club’s live-bird trophy shoots, first 
and third Saturdays of each month. Grounds, West Monroe street 
and Fifty-second avenue, 


CONTESTS AT INTERSTATE PARK. 


April 1-5.—Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—The Interstate As- 
sociation’s ninth annual Grand American Handicap Tournament 
at Live Birds. 

June —.—Interstate Park 
tournament of the New York 
of Fish and Game. 

Monthly contest for the Dewar trophy till 


ueens, L. I.—Forty-third annual 
tate Association for the Protection 


une, 1902; handicap; 


25 live birds; $5 entrance. First contest too lace June 20, 1900. 
Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Fountain Gun Club’s regular 

ee shoots, the third Thursday of October, November and 
ecember. 


Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Two miles beyond Jamaica, on 
Ls R, Trains direct to grounds. Completely appointed 
shooting grounds always ready for matches, club shoots or private 
practice. Café and hotel accommodations. 

Interstate Park, Queens, L. I.—Weekly shoot of the New 
Utrecht Gun Club—Saturdays. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


Club secretaries are invited to send their scores for publication in 
these columns, also any news notes they may car¢ to have printed. Ties 
on all events are considered as divided unless otherwise reported. Mail 
all such matter to Forest and Stream Publishing Company, 346 Broad- 
way, New York, 








At the twenty-seventh annual meeting of the Riverton Gun Club, 
held on Jan. 5, officers were elected as follows: President, J. 
Hazeltine Carstairs; Vice-President, H. Yale Dolan; Secretary 
and Treasurer, R. F. Harned; Board of Directors, George A. 
Shoemaker, William R. Ellison, Carlton M. Moody, Jacob T. 
Alburger, S. B, Stenson. Forty members were present. The 
growth of the club has been continuous financially since its be- 
ginning in 1873, when it was a small rifle club, with leased 
ue s. At present it has twenty-eight acres, two sh ig 
bexes, a club house and roomy pigeon iofts. About 40,000 birds 
were shot during the year, which were dressed and shipped to the 
Boston and New York markets. 


A neat handbook, issued by the Chicago Gun Club, contains 
articles of incorporation, the club’s constitution and by-laws, and 
shows the list of officers for 1901 to be as follows: President, Dr. 
C. E. Morton; Vice-President, J. L. Jones; Secretary-Treasurer, 
Dr. C. W. Carson; Directors, Chas. Antoine and W. H. Cornwell. 
Article XX. reads as follows: ““To encourage ladies to shoot, the 
club will trap targets for them free of charge.” As to the target 
shooting, Article XXI. provides: “Target shooting to begin the 
first Saturday in April and to continue every Saturday until the 
last Saturday in October, inclusive.” 


z 


The Oriental Powder Mills, Portland, Me., have issued a book- 
“ let ,which is artistic and instructive. The full-page illustrations, 
showing different buildings and scenes of the company’s prop- 
erty, are remarkable for the ocmatg, features which they pre- 
sent, and their technical excellence. here are ten of them all 
told, The booklet also gives a list of the company’s branch 
effices and agencies, a description of the properties of the 
powders which it manufactures, with illustrations of the sizes of 
grain, etc. 
a 


Under date of Dec. 28 Mr. C. C. De Long, secretary of the Hot 
Springs, Ark., Gun Club, writes us as follows: “Please announce 
in the columns of Forest anp Stream that the fourth annual 
national tournament of the Hot Springs Gun Club will be held at 
Hot Springs, Ark., Feb. 18 to here will be four days at 
targets and two days at live piscons. and $1,000 added money. Ad- 
dress all communications to R. E. Price, manager.” 


The nem shoot of the Hudson Gun Club will take 


lace on 
Jan. 19. shooters are welcome. . 





At Mana Pa., on Jan.-5, the Gladwyné defeated the Rox- 
boro shooters, in a ten-men team contest, by 27 targets. Each 
man shot at 26 targets, known angles. The scores were: Gladwyne 
—Haley 23; Cascaden 23, T. Barker 21, Booth 20, J. Barker 20, 
Fryer 18, Corman 17, Chadwick 16, Pyott 16, W. Barker 13; total 
187. Roxboro—Wilde 20, Kinder 20, Hayes 18, Wein_18, Ruth 16, 
= 16, Murphy 16, C. Jones 12, Willard 12, Light Kep 12; total 


A new gun club has been formed on Stated Island. Its title is 
the Richmond Gun Club, and its membership is composed of the 
best shots of Richmond county. The officers are: President, 
George Bechtel; Secretary and Treasurer, Fred W. Schoverling. 
In a match at 35 birds recently the scores were: A. A. Schoverling 
23, F. Schoverling 25, G. Bechtel 19, F. Pommer 16, John Schoen 
12, Dr. Albrecht 11. 

z 


At Gloucester City, Pa., on Jan. 3, Mr. James McQuaid, of that 
city, defeated Samuel aes of Camden, in a match at 25 live 
birds, on the grounds of the Wimley Gun Club. We are informed 
that the purse was $100. The conditions were Rhode Island rules, 
2lyds, rise, 3%0yds. boundary, 25 birds each. The scores wete 
McQuaid 25, Wimley 19. . 


Mr. John S. Wright, the manager of the Brooklyn Gun Club, is 
now making preparations for a ten-men team shoot, 25 live birds per 
man, between shooters of New York and New Jersey, to take 
place some time during the latter part of this month, —- the 
29th inst. He has begun correspondence with some of the leading 
shooters at interest with a view to further the purpose mentioned. 


z 


Recently, at Holyoke, Mass., we are informed by the club’s 
secretary, a gun club was organized with a membership of twenty- 
five. Officers for the ensuing year were elected as follows: Presi- 
dent, M. H. Whitcomb; Secretary, J. R. Blamey; Treasurer, 
George Crosby. ® 


Mr. Joe Bourke, brother of Mr. E Bourke, of the Oceanic 
Rod and Gun Club, leaves on Thursday of this week for a two 
years’ sojourn in the gold fields of Alaska. He has some excellent 
prospects in that frigid land of wealth, the result of his efforts 
in his prior trip. » 


In the final contest for the Elliott diamond medals at Kansas 
City, Dec. 26, Chris Gottlieb killed 25 straight and won. They 
represented the championship at both live birds and targets. Roy 
Overly won the target championship with a score of 46 out of 50. 


z 


At a meeting of the Cartaret Gun Club, held in the latter part 
of last month, a resolution was passed to take effect on Jan, 15, in 
substance, that any member of that club who shoots on grounds 
where professionals shoot, shall be asked for his resignation. 


» 


On Jan. 5, at Philadelphia, the Wayne Gun Club defeated the 
Highland Shooting Association in the final contest of a series of 
three, ten men on a side, 25 targets per man, magautrap, by a 
score of 165 to 143. 

z 


In the match for the Dupont trophy at 
Tuesday of this week between Messrs, J. A. R. Elliott, challenger, 
and R. A. Welch, 100 live birds each, the former won by a score 
of 97 to 88. 

a 


The fourth shoot of the second series of the Interstate Park 
Handicap will take place on Wednesday of this week, on the 
arrival of the 12:20 train from New York. 


Zz 


Thursday of this week is set for the trial of Mr. George S. 
McAlpin for his assault on Capt. A. W. Money, the particulars 
of which were given in our last issue. 


R 


The match at 100 live birds, $100 a side, between Messrs. L. T. 
Duryea and J. A, R. Elliott, at Interstate Park, Jan. 5, was won 
by the former, by a score of 94 to 87. 


» 


_Shooting has sprung into pleasing activity about Philadelphia 
since the winter months set in, and the signs indicate that it is 
on for a permanent stay. 

R 


ee Valentine, of Albany, N. Y., writes us that the 

annual midwinter target tournament of the Forester Gun Club wil 

be held on Feb. 22. — 
e 


At Ashland, Pa., on Jan. 1, Mr. Wm. Long, of Locustdale, de- 
— = Samuel Boyer in a pigeon shoot at 15 birds, by a score 
° o 8, 


Interstate Park on 


BERNARD WATERS. 


Elliott vs. Welch for Dupont Trophy. 


INTERSTATE Park, Jan. 8.—A large crowd of notables was present 
to witness the great match for the Dupont trophy between Mr. 
J. A. R. Elliott, the challenger, and Mr. R. A. Weich, the holder, 
both men —. been in the public eye for some time of late as 
experts of rare deeds with the scatter gun. The conditions were 
100 birds each at 30yds. rise. The birds came from Carteret, and 
were not noticeably superior. They averaged fairly good as a 
whole, with an occasional corker and an occasional easy bird. It 
is true that against such performers it was difficult for an 
average good bird to get hard. The match began at 1:24 and ended 
at 2:33, thus consuming one hour and nine minutes. Had not 
Elliott’s gun broke down in the 54th round, it would have been 
finished in some minutes less. 

Mr. H. P. Collins, of Baltimore, 
cagecity of referee. 

‘lliott maintained his time more uniformly from start to finish, 
and was centering his birds as a whole better than Welch, though 
the latter was shooting well, excepting for a certain slowness with 
his second on the fastest birds which were not cut down with 
his first. Elliott’s two birds, his 12th and 
hit. As to the draw of the birds, 
los ve nent orm, 

_Welch started with a miss, but ended well with 23 in the firs 
25, 1 behind Elliott. At the 50th round Elliott had gained ae 
bird, with a score of 48, and from that on to the finish he 
steadily drew away. The light was clear and good, the weather 
cool and no wind—an ideal day for good scores. 


Wh Bi UES eh atnteeiacoysecorsess *212222221222201222222221 23 

21122122*22112212222221*2—23 

aes S 

F Fp es das vikcixacecicescceseeys 22299991 9962929999191112 94 ns 
see ia 122212212221112—24 


2222222220221 12212—2F 
1212222122212122122211112—25—97 


Forest Gun Club. 


acted efficiently in the 


35th, were hard 
hard, easy and average, the 





Mt, Vernon, N. Y., Jan. 3.—Please insert scores of th 
; » N. Y., Jan. 3.—] s ‘ s s e New 
Year’s Day shoot of the Forest Gun Club. This club is one peer 
old, has a magautrap, and is building a new club house: 






wy Thies. SR. ios es2 ee Patio *211201212122*2012121—17 
PE iaias hanna AAs cans cocked cca ing eils *21221*11210211002112—16 
nr a MN aa o's 55 eases an cathe chatan 111111001121221212110—18 
MCE Su kidicds die cicdnehaeeccsaes'es hanes te 1*22*12*2111121112212—18 
pM d chgt nines s90 Aae/pudeothkng oaues 211212110101000221000—12 
FS EDI hath ich crates + oedsagiiahieac 120022222000211020°01—12 
Cy MONEE ooo os ssc nce asec 022121122001101022110—15 
Henning, ibshecee - - -200110221010022111110—14 
B Caterson, 27.. «  .010222101222222911202—17 
H Caterson .... + -991101110020211120011—13 
x iy DBecceee « « -22°0001 2221001—12 
tcornee, Bese - -211010121010012001110—13 
unther, 25 ... - - -200200122221112110001—14 
BONING IAs £05 0 db Np aiding chp cevvvveds - 22012220211 —l4 
Oeey, BE saves ccbeccsseces. ob bvtoves’ -111221*12011. 16 


Tuos. W. Fation, Sec’y. 
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Trap at Baldwio, L. L 


Baldwin, L; L—At Mr. G. A. Barker’s private live-bird shoot 
on jan 1, 3vyds. bounaary, S0yds. rise, scores were made as fol- 
lows: 


‘ 
GSB  Meheths 6occicicsvcvcvccepecsecocese 1222102211221121222212221—24 
Dr £ VD Carson. d Lssss—i 















Sovccncccccee MbidLrcbsorbstccssesesisZ—Z9 
C M Monaeuy. Dhol dtel hah labehalehedlahsdtalasie td 
) Buarke™ .ccvideesccccccces wells hashhalrlalehokihabalal) shebslst—B\, 
WS A DOTKET.. ccc ccesceeeenee goccecvesecee DAL” hotell Ale halabohbalelalanle— ta 
RD) En bochbs covccesssovenoovbevscey MUAY CALLE Lh MoI LLLV—D 
E A Crartrand......ccrcorccccccccccccccces Addbstbossbslvacevbacsed—id 
J) MAES .orcccccccsccccccccccesereeceevees Nos cesbcebVASICLZIILLZV—Z3 


Hell Gate Gun Club 


Brooklyn, L. 1., Jan. 3—The shoot of the Hell Gate Gun Club, 
heid w-aay, at Vexter Park, resusted in scores as fouows; 


Beh, We veccecsccoceccsevcccevcsccces v2zwi-—3 («Uz ~—Ss«O1*1-—-2 
SULeMeEMS, BW .ccccccccccccecscccess -WuuizZ—z livisstu—6 2vuz—2 
Lang, W..rcccccccccccceseccccecs sucee—4 cevevsZ—O Ziui—4 
BCuUAN, Z5...ccccsccccccsccese suvev—2 Uvsssec—o wui—2 
AMES, ZB.ccsscccceccccccsccece vusiu—Z laweui—d sees 
WER GED dodbgs ccm cb wend oers vav7z—2 dated Ss Lvl 3 
Brown, W......sccesceocesees wui—Z— buecewv—3 ence 
WEBDEE cocccccscccccccscvccccccccscce cove Zeversv—4 : 
DOENCK, BW..sercceccesecccccesecseees sees Zavetvt—5 see 
Messerschmitt, 2.... o bese luarrvu—2 lwl—3 
ERE. ‘ckausceneSececnesbeceesecesep nee 86 es¥eree Z120—3 
BAKU cccccccccccscccccscccccescccves cove evccece U2Z1z—3 


fsace between Messrs. Breit and Messerschmitt, each standing 
at zoyds.; Col, J. H. Voss reteree: 
Tien SEI Te soca tomoceeetroner rected . .0121102002212000221200122—16 
A MESSEFSCOMILL.. cece cceeeeeereeereeees Uy" auviuavuuu*“uu"ZZ— 6 


Interstate Park Handicap. 


Interstate Park, L. 1., Jan. 2.—The shoot-off of the first series 
brought out tour contestants, all Svyd. men, Uf these, “Daniels 
and ranning tied on #44. Lhe thud shoot of the sccond series 
brought out a sirong jot of shoviers, and their compenuuon was 
reMainabiy ci0se, two killing straight, with two muie in the 24 
piace. Aue scores: 

Daniels, W......ccccccccccsccccccccseccvece 2222221112121222201121122—-24 
Ht Mouey, sv heesSsZecsvdsZeiZiouw 









Fanning, 30 AciiZ2isiZissizze-zziZ11—24 
VAM AsseN, W...ccrcccccccsvccccsecessenes L4é2* 222220222 

Interstate Park Haydicap, third shoot, second series: 
SEER, DOcvvccnsescosovee , sapncosedibancl 2244422221712211111222212—24 
MOFICY, W....ccccccsccccceees Ch MLehLLELLZLULLLLLLL” L10-—ZB 
H Dduney, B........eceeeee eeceadidssiccizdrzzezeeze—25 
Famning, B.....seceeeeeeees AagsigiZ*Zdzizzc2zcZivZiz—23 
Van Aen, B0........0000 LELLLL“LULeLL22222222622—25 
E C Grimih, 29....... Ceteceeeeiccectec~rZ"Zisl—Zh 





J B Hopkins, 29 
Severai miss-and-outs also were shot. 


New Utrecht Gun Club. 


Interstate Park, L. 1., Jan, 1—The New Year’s Day shoot 
of the New Lurecht Gun Ciub had tor the main event a 20-bird 
contest, $10 entrance. Several 5-bird events aiso were shot. The 
scores lollow: 


ee222222212222222212*2111—24 












Dailey, 80 ..ccccoccccccccccccccsercccces .22222220222222202222—18 
DARMET, BV nccccccccccccccccccccccceccsoes 22221121 zulzz2u2zZ0z—17 
THOMPSON, 2Y.....ccccecsecssecsccecess Zzzlzlzilizzzlizzv—19 
Packard, WW ..ccccccccccccccccvcccccnscee ZouvlZZ2zZ00zZZ20—15 
WiMAMS, BB .ncrsvccccccccccccesscce oe ee SAZZZZZ20ZZ2uzZZ1Zuz—17 
Demarest, SU ......cccccsccsccsccscccsccsscvces 2uz22ez2ZzZ2Uz222272—18 
PICKCY, Bo vececccccrccccccesccccccccsscsecnes UlZ22212222122122211--19 
GECMS, BD .ccccccesccccccecscsscesesvocecesves WalzlzwzluzvizzZiv—15 
TEAC, Weeeorcccveccccccccccccccsccscesseccseeses UlUi1i20112010122101—14 
EME BD. cocccsendovcbdsesvocvenseeccosvesvenses Liluvu2z121122u) 1 11u—15 


od evepevnndeis Li*Ziivziizviv*ivirez—13 


Hendrickson, OF, cncncocndonwnbsescosconsecnoott 122vuZ0z"Z0vluzllu—10 











NS 0211222002001 12u1*00—11 

MOUer, Zd.ccccsccccscccccsccssovceccesecoress 22222202222022222220—17 

Aamss Ualclcy, 87....cccccocsccccccdbocvccccces 12*21212Uz2w 

SS A ROUGE, Boise cocvccevgsesncs cocsywos 02112210011111220112—16 

T H Chapman, 2B.........ccccccccccccvesecees 2222211012201 2222220—17 
A Bennett, 29....cccccccsccccscvece -2221luk220w 
GPM, DB. cccocconcescscccese 22w 

Bewit, BE cc vccccccccveccsccscvcccsedincovcececs 122w 


Several 5-bird events followed; money divided. 


Elliott vs. Duryea. 


Interstate Park, L. I., Jan. 5.—The match between Messrs. J. 
A, , Eshott and L. T. Duryea, 100 live birds each, $100 a side, 
was shot at interstate Park to-day, and resuited in a victory tor 
the former by a score of 94 to $i. ‘Lhe birds were a good lot of 
selected flyers. ‘The scores: 


Trap score type—Copyright, 1901, by Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 


NA THHASAKRTTAKT CRH SAR SAKE 
LT Duryea....Yuseedsesevrsizdesurzuuzss * 2-21 

AKAAKATAIAASAAA CARA SSASZAAK 
Qeki¥uslvBvillasevuizez01 z—2l 

; HARPRKKAAKAKANT AAA LT AHA 
LYvlasusvulsziviszssiszsel zz 2 1-2 

KRAYGAAKRGAYSYAAA ALARA LOAK 
QVesersesussyvsuliz*2zzszezi 2—22— 

KA TOYRA CA CT PIR YASARLSRARKA 
RElliott..writeteze2usesevistsivsslss s—WB 

HKHAKRAPHAKRHTACGCLAONKAAAAPASA 
OPeesaseeetsasssssussysuss 3-2 

FAKRARTAA PPA TRE RAAKRAAAKRT ON 
BPLeesssiLilvuwssgessilwesziiiil i—e 

KRAKKRKRAKACAAYLIAAAAAARRKRARK 
DBissiisiszi**siL_isesilLiiss—B3— 


New Utrecht Gun Club. 


Interstate Park, L. I., Jan. 5.—The New Utrecht Gun Club 
held its club shoot to-day, the conditions being 20 birds, handi- 
cap distance, and extra bird allowance in the way of misses as 
no birds or kills. Of the sixteen contestants, two scored the 
limit, Annie Uakley with an allowance of 3 misses, and T, W. 
Mortey, scratch. ‘ihe scores follow: 











Lincoln, 3 misses, 2yds........+0e+sseeeeeeeee 11221202222022222222—18 
Jay Hayseed, 2 misses, 28.......0+sseeseeeee 212u222012°22221022—16 
Annie Uakley, 3 musses, 2]7.......-seeeeeeeeees 21221112221212112212—20 
a, eS Pee 222122222122222"21"2—18 
Fessenden, 2 misses, 20........-s+eseeeeeneees 22122221°22202222222—18 
W F Sykes, 2 misses, 29............eeeeeeees 212212u22222*2110222—17 
J A Bennett, 3 misses, 28..........+seeeseee- 22211222102221022*20—16 
Capt Jack, birds, 32.........sceeseseeeseeeeees 2221021212*v22"21111—16 
Lockwood, 3 misses, 28.. 12111111122001212011—17 
W Losee, 3 misses, 28....... 1211111220112002210*—15 
A E Hendrickson, birds, 29............+s+006+ 2u22yv"V2012022022102—12 
G H Piercy, 1 no bird, 29.......-..005 «+ -11110202*2100w 

T R Chapman, 2 misses, 29 . «-22211102212022220102—16 
H Kryn, 2 misses, 28.......0++-sese0+ . . -121211002101012*1202—14 
Norton, 1 miss, 29........ccccsccccsceccesececs 100w 

Morfey, scratch, 30........cseccessesseceesens 22222222222222222222—20 


Oceanic Rod and Gun Club. 


Rockaway Park, L. I., Jan. 7.—The weather was better than one 
could expect. Although the contingent of shooters was small, it 
did not interfere with the guests who came to the beach to greet 
Joe Bourke and Mrs. Kunda and wish them a farewell on their de- 
parture for the Alaskan gold fields. They leave on Thursday of 
this week for,another two yeers: 

Other events: 


Events: 





13 8 @ 3 4.3.38 
Targets: ; 2 2 2 16 2 BG W@W Ww 
PORCINE: chee pan bhberaGessfocepaveocee -- 16 17 18 14 18 2 19 .. 
A A Schoverling.............0s..e000+ 131216 «8 «M4 eae 
ii RSS ChanES AI c68tGh boc boosy BWRBBWBMN.... 
ON RS cobes an ee, 2 Mm +0 
T P McKenna............0++.. nhighe asad es a obo ae 
Dh SEE Weobanasecveabepseneenvencpcene os. Oe G8 CEN be 0s @ 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





Paleo soccscccscstessecdadesicovssce' be’ O-EB 8° B ue as oe 
NOPris ».0.0ccssccccsccese coe 06. 00 08 0 90 os, 60 
BOue occcccccccvcsccossccesdevese 6: 


Crescent Ath letic Club, 


Bay Ridge, L. I., Jan. 5.—In the contest.for the January cup 
Mr, H. M4. Srigham scored the first win in a good field ot shooters. 
Several other events of interest evoked keen competition. ‘The 
scores: 


January cup, 25 targets, expert; 26 targets, magautrap; handi- 
cap auowances added: 







—Expert.— —Magautrap.— Grand 

Hacp. ‘To Hdcp. ‘lotal. ‘Total. 
H M Brigham......... oo 3 23 z 2 48 
Dr J J eyes... 7 26 6 22 47 
L C hopkins.... 7 21 6 23 44 
C H Cuapman.... -2 22 10 23 46 
F B Stepaenson.. 4 18 3 25 43 
W W Marsnail.... » 8 16 6 2 41 
) N. Boriana.. 9 16 & 24 40 
C A Syxes.. 3 19 3 2 39 
C Kenyon, Jr. a 18 4 20 38 
C G ssasmus...... . 6 18 5 20 38 
W G McConville......... ll 21 w 


Shoot for Panel, 15 targets, expert traps: F. B. Stephenson 
(2) 14, W. W. Marshal (4) 13, om. M. srigham (1) 1%, C. H. 
Cnapman (7) 12, vr. J. J. eyes (4) 12, H. b. Vanderveer (4) 10, 
W. u. McConville (i) lu, J. IN. Boriand (6) 10, C. G. Kasmus (4) 
9, D. C, Mopxins (4) ¥, L. menyon, Jr., (2) 8. 

Snoot tor Stein tropny, 16 targets, magautrap: F. B. Stephenson 
(2) ao, H. B. Vanderveer (4) Jo, \. NM. Chapman (6) lo, H. M. 
brignam (1) 14, Dr. J. J. Keyes (3) 14, J. N. Boriand (a) 13, 
W. w. Marsha (3) lz, C, Kenyon, jr. (2) 10, W. G. McConviiie 
(5) lu, C. G. Kasmus (3) 10, 

Shoot-off, same conditions; Chapman 15, Vanderveer, 15, Ste- 
phenson 13, 

DSnoot tor trophy, 15 targets, expert traps: F. B. Stephenson (2) 
15, C. Kenyon, jr. (2) 14, W. W. Marshau (4) l4, Dr. J. 
heyes (4) 14, W. G, McConville (i) 14, H. M. srignam (J) 1d, 
C. A. Sykes (2) 1L ; 

Shoot ior trophy, 15 targets, magautrap: F, B. Stephenson (2) 
15, Wr. J. J. Keyes (3) 14, od. M. brignam (1) 13, W. W. Marshail 
(6) 124, W. G. McConville (6) 12. 


Events: 1234667 Events: 1234667 
‘Largets: WibbWwWibwW ‘Largets: W1ibbWWbW 
Marsnall ... ¥913.. » 0 oo e MecLonviile.. ....W 3 42 6.. 
Brigham 81311 9 710 8 Stephenson.. .. .. 138 8.. 110 


. WESTERN TRAPS. 


Cuicaco, ILil., Jan. 5.—The Chicago Gun Club is engaged in its 
reguiar club shoot this atternoon, and it is having good stutf 
winter weather, to give interest to the occasion. Since the fheid 
shooting has now come quite to an end im this vicinity, it 18 
thought that the club shoots will be better attended from now on. 

‘Lhe Garden City Gun Ciub, of Chicago, hoids its annual meeting 
to-night at the Snerman House, due report ot which will foliow. 

‘Lhe tive-bird shoots of Garheid Gun Club, reduced to the trophy 
basis, continue to be spirited live-bird sweeps, and heip to shake 
things up in these dull days. 

Universal Gun Ciub, ot Chicago, has its grounds at Archer 
avenue and Forty-sixth street, and proposes a series of interesting 
ciub shoots for this winter. 

‘Lhere will be a meeting of the Illinois State Sportsmen’s As- 
sociation at the Sherman House this evening, and plans will be 
taken up for the coming tournament next spring. 

Geo. Koll has been hitting a pretty good gait of late, and his 
record at Watson’s midwinter tournament and in the sweeps toilow- 
ing since that time would seem to indicate that he would be a hard 
preposition in a 100-bird race right now. in his last iour con- 
tests he killed 59 out ot 60 birds snot at, which is big shooting for 
this time of year at Watson’s. 

On New Year’s Day, at Springfield, Ill., J. T. Hall, of Loami, 
won from Guy Burnside the chaiienge trophy cup of the Lilinois 
Gun Ciub, kiuling 25 birds straight to Burnside’s 23. Hall won 
best average in Class A of the Springfield Gun Club, highest 
scores in hve shoots. Kichardson won in Class B, and Charlies 
Shuck, Jr., in Class C. 


Accident to Mrs. Shaw. 


Jan. 6.—What might have been a very serious accident, but 
which under the circumstances may be called a lucky accident, 
since its results are so much better than might have been expected, 
eccurred yesterday atternoon to Mrs. Shaw, wite of Dr. Siremba 
Shaw, in course of the contests at Garfield Ciub grounds. Mrs. 
Shaw was on the poimt of fring at her tourth bird in a sweep, 
but when the gun was discharged it burst, the metal tearing 
apart between her lett hand and her face, and the rip blowing 
euurely iree trom the gun and tailing at a distance ot several yards 
from the score. How she escaped a terrible injury is one of those 
mysteries which so often snow when a gun bursis in a shooter’s hands 
without any bad injury to the shooter. No soiution is offered at 
this time ior the probiem of the accident. It just happened. There 
is the customary taik of an overioad, and of a detect in the metal 
of the barrel, but the real cause is not known, and indeed it seems 
to deserve a secondary place, in view of the tortunate escape of 
one of our most popular iady shooters. Mrs. Shaw is a well-known 
character at the traps here and elsewhere, and has shot in several 
of the large out-ot-town tournaments with some success, as weil 
as having attained skill in field shooting. She was naturally much 


frightened by the accident, but will hardly give up the sport of the 
gun on this account, 


State Sportsmen’s Directory Meet. 


The directory meeting of the Illinois State Sportsmen’s Associa- 
tion at the Great Northern Hotel yesterday was largeiy of routine 
nature, but the interest evinced augurs weil for the success of the 
meet next May in Springheld. President Jas. RK. B. Van Cleave 
and Secretary Chas. 1, Suckies came up to the meet from Spring- 
field, and President Van Cleave presiaed. He says that his city 
will make this a red hot tournament. Capt. Smith, of Springfield, 
also came, and trom Chicago the official delegation inciudea Col. 
Felton, E. 5. Rice, C. P. xichards, Oswald Von Lengerke, Dow 
Bb. Lewis and Tom Hicks. Harvey Sconce was, there irom Sidell, 
and Mr. P, Connors irom Peoria. The interest in the yearly shoot 
is going to be widespread over the central and lower portions of 
the State, as well as Chicago. A committee of promotion and pub- 
licity was appointed, composed of Messrs. Felton, Hicks, Bingham, 
Amberg, Lewis, Loveday and Leffingwell, ali good men and true, who 
shoot with the best Chicago clubs. 

The date chosen for the shoot is the third week of May, or 
May 21-25, and the programmes will be out in ample time for 
everybody to read and reter to his private executive committee. 
lt will be a fuil and attractive programme, including the capital 
contest tor the old Board of Trade badge, for the Dupont trophy 
and for the more recent prize known as the Governor’s cup, at 
25 live birds, open to lady shooters from any State. The donors 
of the L. C. Smith cup, indicative of the target championship, 
are to be asked to modify the governing conditions. ‘Ihe Rose 
system of division will be used in one day’s shooting. 

The present Game Commissioner, H. W. veday, was indorsed 
for the Association’s candidate for the oncoming term of office. 
Significant action was taken in a resolution for a $1 gun license 
for all shooters, for the creation of a game protecting fund, and 
in one coming out for the abolition of spring shooting all over 
the State. The latter is a consummation devoutly to be wished. It 
has long been held an impossibility to pass such a measure in 
lilinois, but times have been changing very rapidly in Western 
protective matters. 

On review, this bids fair to be an interesting year in the history 
of the parent organization of Illinois shooting interests, and there 
is reason to believe that the annual tournament will be a good and 
modern one, up to date in all particulars. There will be a large 
number of clubs enrolled before next May. 


Chicago Gun Club. 


The unlucky number of thirteen took part in the regular club 
shoot of the Chicago Gun Club at Watson’s renee, but this 
ti 


did not serve to prevent anybody from having a me, and 
it did not keep aod ; * 





} ’. D. Stan from winning the trophy from 
scratch with 15 ania kills on good, hard ones. Lem Willard was 
second with the wind up, and Drs. 


Carson and Miller divided third. 
Rose system governed in the money. A light wind blew from the 
score to the right. 


Garden City Annual Meet. 
The regular annual meeting of the Garden City Gun Club, of 








(Jaw. 12, 100t. 


Chicago, was held last evening at the Sherman House, and the 
customary routine business was transacted. ‘The following officers 
were elected for the ensuing year: President, g: H. Asuhengs 
Secretary-Lreasurer, Henry Levi; Directors, Jos. B. Barto, W. B. 
Leftingwell, C. C. Hess, F. H. Lord and J. M. Gillespie. 

lt was decided to hoid twelve contests during the coming year, 
the date to be the second Saturday of each month. Watson's 
Park will be the meeting place. ‘ihere will be two medals—one 
for high average on the season’s series, one for the man with the 
best seven scores under the handicap. The handicap committee 
will be J. H. Amberg, F. H. Lord and John Watson. Garden City 
Club is in good shape, and it hoids some of the best men and 
best shooters of Chicago, 

E. Hovcs 
Garfield Gun Club, 


Chicago, Jan. 5.—The appended scores were made on our 
grounds to-day, on the occasun of the seventh trophy shoot of the 
season. Dorman carried oi the honors of tue day, being the oniy 
one to go straight in the main event. ‘The birds were a fairly 
good lot, making exceiient time when once started, but were 
a little siow about taking wing. An unpu.easant accident, which 
narrowly escaped bemg a serous one, occurred when Mrs. Dr. 
Snaw went to the score to shoot her tourth bird. Her gun, a high 
grade ejector, expioded, throwing the whole rib fuily Zvyds. away, 
and tearing a great hole m the side of the right barrel, but very 
fortunately she escaped injury entirely: 


Seventh Trophy Shoot. No. 2. 


No. 3. 








TE We NO, Do ons cd ivcnctesse *2Ziuzizi2— 9 O0luzz1—4 21°12—5 
Me Bates Di cccoscccccscevens linuuzu-*u— 4 Liviu2—4 ee 
MOCROTE, 0.200 + cenpieg s0ceegeses ZazZvil2z— 9 wWziz—5 

BE BAAD, Boe cieviviccrvcivecd Zitaz*iiii— 9 QuLizz—4 

Dr Meck, 31. -4aZlizlZa*— 9 Ilzliiz—6 

Dorman, sv oo -Z162122122—10 Z 


DOMES Bids dsj pececcesccdscvcs 
McVonald, 28 
a ae eS 
Dr Mathews, 29 


Trap at Watson’s Park. 





G. D. B. Bonbright, of Colorado Springs, Colo., vs. 
O. Von Lengerke. 


Watson’s Park, Chicago, Jan, 4.—During the first match the wind 
blew quite strongiy trom the southwest, but changed during the 
second match tu the southeast, and not so strong. ‘Lhe birds 
were a speciaily seiected lot. 

‘birst match: 

S28 Bh API son ce0ccentenss cons 22000120222122220201*1222—18 
22220 "WUZeuZUU"UZUZUZZ01—13 
Os220*2uzzZ1uz1zzZiZ"22—16 
* £7 42U,0Z* UZ *u222°UZ202z22—14—61 
si detbe cpueceedesnah 2WU22220Z222UZ2Z2uZ20"2ZZ—18 
222220222222220L222022222—22 
O2ué"2222202222222200Z2ZZ2—19% 
222201820222222200Z0222222—20—79 


O Von Lengerke 


Second match: 
G 


BP Ss os v0 00,960 ctnvenese 22220221222002200222*0221—18 
07°22022112210111111211"1L1—20 
21212°"1"21*2121411102111—20 
111121211121222121110z2110—z3—81 

O Von Lengerke......ccccccscccccece 22z2z22u20z2220122221111lu2—21 
Azlzzzilulliliilitlilill—z4 
Lig-Zizii)iliziviwlliFil—2z 
111°212111"1111121) ul 11}—2z2—89 
Ten-bird*match: 
Bonbright ......... 221*122112—9 Von Lengerke......1111*1*112—8 


Jan.1.—Fourth shoot of Watson’s 15-bird handicap, $4.50 entrance, 
three moneys. Geo. Roll won high average, kiiung 59 out of a 
possible #J. ‘The day was clear; ground covered with snow; wind 
irom right to left, incoming across the traps, and not strong. 


The birds were good; shooung hard on account of the bright sun 
on the snow: 







Amberg, 29....222022212211221—14 Creyk, 28...... 1*1120120022122—11 
Gillis, 28....... 11112111°221120—13_ _ E Smith, 28...210uZlululuuw 
Smith, 28...... 01zz2Z1U11z1zz2—13 Martin, 30.... 2022202120*2—11 
Myrick, 28.....22vlu"vUZZivluz— 8 Koll, 30........ 222222222222111—15 
oe ee 111110*20u1lWv1— 9 


Twelve-bird match, two moneys: 






















Myrick .. 21Z112010111—10 Stenson ......... 2*01221210*2— 8 
Creyk 221110221210—10__ Peters ........... 101*v111*022— 7 
Wuson 2uuz2uz1uZzv1— 7 
Seven birds, $3 entrance, two moneys: 
REE cccvcccscviloubics 0102210—4_ Al Smith 0212222—6 
OU secvcccccccccesveced 0222122—6 Barto ...... 2*22112—6 
Martin .. BUALIBGE. Dany 50. isoceccsscccdes 1111222—7 
Gillis -211201L-—6 Ed Smith 100w 
COMmhey ie desies od dcssere 2222111—7 
2202222—6  1112121—7 
--1121122—7 = s- 22112117 
01*1lu1—3 1110122—64 
2112212—7 + 2212211—7 
2022202—5 2112212—7 
20200124 = 2021220—5 
1110111—6 102111*—5 
*111122—-4 122111*—6 
11100003 Si... 
0122120—5_~Cé«t... .. 
0122220—5 +  2200222—5 
Chicago Gun Club. 
Jan. 5.—Medal shoot: 
Se Oo RE ---112119112121222—14—0—14 
SN ia vdhenstucpapsbiaconsheevenneen 202200200201222— 9—1—10 
nical inland oe peng ail 22220.2 .0010200— 7—2— 9 
I anc ot ar aikic ngs ineiel 221222222222222—15—1—15 
ED cis savtsnicsoscdichasnimamncnk al 211222020*10122—11—3—14 
SOUND” ccvcevvcsWaubivscceticostbcceecciid 020212011202121—11—2—13 
ES hi ee kvin cobs tb oceagetlt se 20101020*200020— 6—3— 9 
SE bane ve sinthtconsanry hd tnnigh ssh anh *0222212*222221—12—1—13 
rls ate gt te ties se 00*2120*02001*2— 6—3— 9 
BOF GEOR S vi ccocnpecea 012122112222002—12—1—13 
Pe Rae liee 0*011*1*1020100— 6—2— & 
the ae | - -10000210200*%121— 7—3—10 
A A Walters ......... *202000*20220*1— 6—3— 9 
Twenty birds per man: 
L. Willard 22201212112011221210—17 
O’Brien *21*1222121102112111—17 
Dr Keele *0011112221021111110—15 
ENED. Wedh ed hinh ch ccksvbw<oeds onedevitaiesced 2212222%2212**122222—17 
Practice: 
ING cute Go bs conection 22221*—5 Willard .......... 121021100112—7 
ed oan odeetroehetea emi powtes Setdebesan 100102211w 
MS BOGOR ssevcodtones 1—2 (RED, scsnsnsews 
Be BE hivvcdsoeredee 111010—4 — 
Z Ravecarce 


Keystone Shooting League, 

Hotmessurc Junction, Pa, Jan. 
tendance of shooters at the New Year’s contests of the Keystone 
Shooting League to-day, among the lot being several new 
comers. Shooting continued till darkness interposed. The main 
event was the New Year’s Handicap at 20 birds, handicaps 28 to 
30yds., Hyds, boundary, $10 entrance, three moneys, Rose system. 


Van n_and Hobbs killed straight. Mr. Pach withdrew in the 
10th round, with a clean score. 


He did not have a il pad 
and could not stand the punishment of his gun. The conve? ei 
Vandesrite 


11220211121111011221—18 
22292222221 


1—There was a strong at- 







22222222 —18 
2222221 2122122201*10—17 


bédb sth ohiventoced 222222*122222*0w 
- - -22211122222222222922—90 
- -1112121222w 
TN OS ee eS See 112111111221122220921—19 
PROTON, COM 7H. 5 Sindh hehe. cesses cccccees 22211101*10101111121—16 
EAR, TPR esbeinwtsreceve 


nee - + «-2*1222202111112"1011—16 








JAN. 12, 1901} 


FOREST ‘AND «STREAM, 


a 
e 





Foster. 23 SOE EE EH EE HSE EHERE HERERO TORE e 
WwW 7. Smith, Seema eeebebetiobbesibesecbsoees 


Lon, J. He, Painter, Be Henty and fw? a dhe best 





d 
eieeners in_the events_of the Keystone Shooting League it 
olmesburg Junction. The two. former iif Heit bi 
traight. e championship match was at 1l birds, is; fi8e; 
ds. boundary, $2.50 sweepstake. The scores: 
122220122— 9 eee es x eioat— 
; DE .ckiccedsadenes 
0292220122 8 Hauff .. ‘ionmaais— § 
Re 7 Ross .... - 2222220203 
—10 Prickett — 








T111211110— 9 Albury .. -1122222022— 
112221 O Geikler .......+++-.2222022222— 9 
00112221*2— 7 
Tie shoot, 3 birds: : 
SD ccbacneccennce smenceue Painter osscqessenssesseocecssOe 
Club Handicap, 10 birds, handiéap rise, sweepstake, eritranee 
$2. essrs. J. W. Bind and H, The ry tha fe stra ght scores; 
with a number of other shooters huddled close tip! 
Budd, 30 ovesneagn’ 221222991210 Painter, 28 .....:..:22 ? 
Vandegrift, 30......2212202121— 8 Miller, seaesses ssa : 
Hobbs, Mob vbd sees i Be 
Fitzgerald, 30 ..... 0221°01022— € Prickett, 29......... 
MeCoy, BH ....c000- 2221222220— 9 Ross, 29......00000+22 5 
ent y JED cccccvescs 2111121121—10 Geikler, eae 323) 7 
Brewer, 30 ...,.,,-1112212202— 9 Van Loon, 30.;;...< 241212 9 





The Cartetet Gun Club’s New Rising: 

‘Tue recent ruling of thé board of goverriots of the Carteret Glin 
Club, which, oii its face, bears evidence that it was intended solely 
for the govérhrneht Of its own members; has evoked a great deal 
of discussion in the daily press and among many irfdividual stiodt- 
ers, particularly among those of New York and vieinity, on the 
assumption by them that it wa§ afi 4ttefipt to define what éott- 
stitutes professionalism as it relates to shooting ititerests at large. 
Ag the Carteret Gin Club has never, so far as we know, miade any 
attempt to legislate for shooters at large, and, moteover; 4s it is 
not a philanthropic institution, it is a much more reasonable as- 
sumption that the ruling was promulgated solely in the furtherance 
of its own interests. 

The view of some shooters, namely, that the ruling was illegal 
even as.a club measure, inasmuch as, the club being a coporate 
body, such ruling would arbitrarily deprive members of their 
property rights, is untenable in view of a clause in Article FV, otf 
the club’s constitution, as follows: ‘Any member acting contrary 
to the provisions of the constitution and by-laws, or in violation 
of the rules of the Association, or in any way which may tend to 
the destruction or injury of its property, or contrary to or 
neglecting his duty as an officer or member of the Association, or 
whose conduct in or out of the Association shall, in the opinion of 
the governofs, be considered unbecoming a gentleman, or in any 
way caleulated to mjure the character or interests of the Associa- 
tion, mdy be expeMed’; and shall thereupon forfeit to the Associa- 
tion all property, claims and benefits, to which he would have been 
entitled as a member.” 

It. wil be noted that the constitution of the club provides that 
the board of governors may take cognizance of the doings of a 
tember in his capacity as such, and also may take cognizatice of 
the doings of a member in his personal capacity, whenever they 
ativersely affect the club’s interests—that is to say, “Any meniber 
# * * whose conduct in or out of the Association shall, in the 
opinion of the board of governors; be considered unbeeoming a 
gentleman,” etc, ; 

As to the powers of the board of goveriiors, they are defined in 
Article III., as follows: ‘The governors shall have etitite charge 
of the affairs of the club, and shall fill any vacancy occurririg in 
their number, for the unexpired term of the governor whose place 
is to be filled.” It is thus self-evident that the board did not ex- 
ceed the powers vested in it when it made the ruling under con- 
sideration, whith, iti substatict, is that any member of the club 
competing agaiist a professional ot oii gtounds where professionals 
compete would be asked for lis resignatioti. Actorditig to the 
opinion of the board of governors, a professional is ofié who is 
employed by any gun or shell making industry or sporting goods 
concern, or one who has ever accepted a gun or shells from any 
manufacturer or dealer. . 

This, while weak and lame as a definition of a professional, 1s 
forceful as a protective measure. In matters of finance, no one 
ever accused the Carteret Gun Club of inefficiency. 

It is to the club’s financial interests that the club members shoot 
as much as possible on the club’s own grounds. From them the 
club derives its revenue. It makes a profit on the pigeons which 
are shot, and it has a rake-off of 10 per cent. on all matches and 
sweepstakes. As the shooting entrance fees are high—from the 
point of view, at least of the average shooter—the 10 per cent. 
rake-off is of itself a liberal source of revenue. 

But some of the club’s greatest shooters, both in respect to 
skill and the amount of shooting done, have been shooting a 
good bit on other grounds during some months past, notably 
Messrs. R. A. Welch, L. T. Duryea, D. I. Bradley, Capt. A. W. 
Money and his son, Mr. Harold Money—sportsmen who, besides 
shooting on grounds other than those of the Carteret Gun Club, 
have been winning the lion’s share of the prizes at the Carteret 
Gun Club’s shoots. 

However, the ruling, from any point of view other than financial, 
is an unreasonable restriction, since it practically closes the door 
to the club members, so far as the greatest shooting events of the 
country are concerned. The ruling bars them from the Grand 
American Handicap and other similar grand national open events 
where honors are to be gained by the shooter who is ambitious to 
achieve national fame by meeting the best shooters which the land 
can produce. 

There is but one event fostered by the Carteret Gun Club which 
assumes to confer honers broader than the borders of the club 
grounds, namely, the amateur championship, which, though not 
so indicated by its title, is a limited championship, the com- 
petition in it being confined to the members of a certain few 
clubs. It therefore is a championship of those clubs, and nothing 
more. 

The Sun of Jan. 6 says: 

“By persons outside of the charmed circle of trapshooters the 
new rule is looked upon as a travesty, and it is thought that if 
the Carteret Club is really desirous of establishing an amateur 
standard its first move should be to insist on the first principle 
of amateurism and eliminate money prizes from its club competi- 
tions. James E. Sullivan, secretary of the Amateur Athletic Union, 

id: 
wn» “rhe Qclinition fe the most sidiculous thet I have ever read. 
In view of the fact that the members of the Carteret Gun Club are 
allowed to shoot for money, it looks to me as if they were “strain- 
ing at a gnat and swallowing a camel.” in drawing such a fine 
distinction. This is especially noticeable in the clauses which. 
ave intended to debar men who receive a present from manu- 
facturers, and put a wholesale embargo on those employed by 
sporting goods concerns. The root of the matter is the competi- 





tion for rfiotiey. Tete dre ftiany then alleged to be atnateurs wlio 
win more thoney prizes thah their actual expenses during the 
year, and thus derive ah incothe froth theit proficiency with the 
gut. This cotild be obviated by the slicotitig clitbs coitlitig out as 
a body and insisting that aiiiatears should be those who coitipete 
only fot trophies: This; I know;' i8 4 tevolatiof that would hot 


be appreviated by tiafiy uf the trapshbotets, bat it would clearly | 
the diffeteiice bétwéen ihoge who indulge it the sport for gain - 


show 
arid those wlio coiipeté fot glory alone: ious : 

“ ‘The argumeitt Has Been put fofward that tfapshoottrs ‘até sub. 
ject to great expertise itt the tatter of shell; and would; therefore; 


be actually out of pocket by théit conipetitiotis tilless teithbursed « 


by money prizes: This is ttue of stiany spotts—ydchtiig, fot s- 
stance, which is a much mofe expensive pastime thafl shooting. 
Yet yachtsmen are content to foot the bills for the saké of the 
trophies that reward thelr successful efforts. The question ot the 
cost of shells could easily be provided for, however, as a per- 
centage of the etittante theney could be set aside to pay for the 
shells withotit violatifig atly aifateur principle: It is ‘a good 
thing that the ffiattét hits eoiiie tp, as it ttiay lead to a sutisfactory 
settlefiett of the aiidteut Yuestioti by tragshootets.’ * 

The ttapshootifig wotid of Atefi€a id withott arly duthofitative 
ruling 8 t6 whit coiistitites a professional. Although it has loti2 
since needed a central govetnitig body, an@ Fores? aNp Strait 
rag | years ago called attentiofi to thé ried, it hds gofle of withottt 
it: As a résilt; professionals arid amateiirs have shot together, with 
vety littlé heed of what was professional or what was amateut. Their 
purpose seemed to be alike—that is; to wifi moriey. There are few 
shootets, indeed; of any hoté who have hot at soine tinie or other 
shot for thoney in opeti totifnatienits; of shot with professionals; or 
accepted soine afittiwhitioi of gtins; of shot wheré gate tiorey 
was charged, etc: ; 

However, in tespect to shootets at large; it is not at all likely, 
in view of what fay have evoked the fuliftg itt dtiestion, that it 
will itipinge mueh one way ot the othet in drawing the life on 
professiotialisiti: 


ae 
2 





Hudson Gun Cli 

Jersey City, N. J; Dec, 31.—The target shoot of the Hudsoti 
Gun Club, held to-day, resulted as follows: 5 

Events: LSet A 6 Ce 9. 6.8 
Targets: 165 15 16 16 2 15 15 25 10 
Bal ey Si catebusanecdeseonstes . li 14 12 18 Ti 13 23 10 
Be SE ac dccastecceuctannenes 1 13 13 «12« 21 «13~«13«C22 ~«.. 
Sy ae EE Ahab enncecderecanavende 10 8 10 12 1612 9 19 8 
Te ME nduedrscntaccinndsccckesieas 122 9 22 «10 19 12 14 «16 «7 

Pm aadcisceviccadvevuwnesneses eh By oS eS ae 

PEE paiddesadiddeddddcvassdanes o wm £3 8 


a ©. Ua 
A, A. ScHover.inc, Ass’t Sec’y. 
Shooting at Roselle. 


Roselle, N. J., Jan. 1.—At Olympia Inn a 35-bird event was shot 
to-day. The birds were a little above the average, with just 
enough wind to make the shooting interesting. There were but 
few sitters. It was a nice, clean shoot. Mr. Wm. McCloud did 
= utmost to give us a good time, and succeeded. The scores 
‘ollow: 


A F Compson, 30......... eve + 602110%22120101010121111111121122201—27 
Wy Simpson Wee. ncceceeee ees 6012222222222] 2101202212222) 122222232 
GD W Smith, 2.0000. ape 211112*221 221121222021 202w 

A Pope, 26.0 scccceeseeseeees ¢22211022222110012220222*10211021120—27 


G 
J D Berdath, 2800 o.eceeeeeeee ee +BL11110211211101211212101 2202101112—30 
J. D. Berpan. 
Cannibal Gun Club, 


Trenton, N. J., Jan. 1.—Our shooting grounds afte at the 
Trenton Driving Park, We have three traps, electric pull, and 
are fitted up nigely for beginners, In the club shoot, to qualify 
for a plact ih the thedal shoot, 16 targets, the scores in the gold 
medal contest wete: Brook 5; Ruelins 9, Mickel 9, W. Taylor 10, 
Vialko, 13, and won the gold triedal; j: L: Kafes 7, Webber 5, 
Lutes '5, Heil 6. 

Silver medal: Brook 8, Ruelins 7, Mickel 8, W. Taylot 7, Kafes 
5, Webber 7, Lutes 4, Heil 9, and won the silver medal. 

In_ the handicap turkey shoot, 15 targets, unknown angles, 
handicaps in parentheses, the scores were: Lutes (4) 16, Hillman 
® 16, Carnall (4) 11, Ruelins (4) 8, Cap (2) 14, Mickel (4) 16, 
: 7 (6) 18, Max (7) 11, Brook (3) 10, 


eil (4) 13, Dansbury (5) 
: the pot-oft the scores were: Lutes (2) 13, Hillman () 13, 
Mickel (3) illtian bought Lutes’ chance. 
The secon 


turkey # opt, a handietp at 15 targets, resulted as fol- 
lows: Lutes (4) 15, T, Hillitian (4) 11, Carnall @ 12, Wilson (3) 
7, Brook (3) 15, Ruelins (4) 11, Mickel (3) 13, Dansbury (5) 13, 
Cap (2) 12, Max (6) 10. Lutes bought Brook’s chatice, 

urkey shoot, same conditions as above; Cap woft: Hillman (4) 
10, Cap (3) 16, Carnall (5) 10, Max (7) 12, Stead (7) 12, Hughes 
(5) 12, Lutes (4) 7, Hillman (4) 8. 

H. P. MinscHwaner, 


South Side Gun Club. 


Newark, N. J., Dec. 22—The following scores were made in 
- tara events to-day on the grounds of the South Side Gun 
ub: 


COE ca ctwedecsvdeoudecesce St -3- 2°" 9 e' ¢ T- 4 

EE cutsniencakvusanrnandeea — ee eS ee en 

INL weceueunactedsesdeehal 28.2 uent $$ $2 8 '*t 7 

eeccccccceccedos ecocccccoccne 8 & G6 46 & E68 iB SOS 

W Be Settee cccescvccecs cooce @ 8B 8 87TH 8 8 8 
Newark. 


N, J., Jan. 1—Nos. 1 to 6 were sweepstakes; No. 7 to 
10 were the L: €2 Smith gun shoots and two turkeys; No. 7 was 
the handicap allowance; No. 8 was the score; Nos. 9 and 10 were 
the ties; No. 10 was miss-and-out. Geoffroy won the gun, Dudley 
and Schortemeier a turkey each. No. 11 were the allowances, No. 
12 the scores, No. 13 the ties. No. 15 were allowances, No. 16 
the scores, and the ties drew for the turkeys. The scores: 





Events: 123 4 5 6 7 8 91011 12 13 15 16 
Targets 10101010210 82 25 25 
{ 7eeee ececccccccoccce co De so co WD cone os ae 60 oo Mas 0c 
BWOOM scccccccccccecces SPU oh U0 Mine wean on, 06.00 oe. ON 
SS ere 3 10 bee 6c ne oP ae eh mes be page of 
SIE ccccsctesasonecces ba 08 be 40:00 40. 00 66 cece ice. an 
WEEE | icvcbstecseccesoecs 410 9 6151010101016... .... 625 
Whitehead ......ccccccoce Tae} ot OUR er, fF 
IGHE cccrcccccccccccccecs MMC és calcd a0 en’ ne_cc.ancee 66. ae 
BMS i cscccscccrsdcckepvic PT Eire wotds <a Savee So. oe re oe 
PORRETR oc ccccccccsccccece ITO a6 an as cA a a6 ae ta as 
Biri ccnvdénvcctocgpoveees BO bs cece 06,00 0 co ce MOA WD cs sc 
Gace - 32625 325 
ee ce - 32.. 3% 
Je. 09 » Ene ta, as ee 
310 8 4151010101018... .. .. 7% 
ad’ ce de ee 
ee e@ ee a” DE ke deus 
Dies np oo -e SB. 3B 
1010101013 721... 725 
Tide se chide ce BEB 55 i's. 
@ Je oe ce 0c oc cece OD 
o# 06 oe » 92 
ee 64 08 60 62 68 &© oe 3% 
— coseesadoroognens © eeriwe 06 00 06 06 ce 06 00 00 os od we! CRD 
WEOR  cccccccccccccceces gvadecscacesec * @ 7 6... .. ..: 9B OBz. 
W Smith .......ceceeeee cogaewzec evedee - 8 6 $1012... 7%... ., 
Cummings ......++--++« deeessccctsoes soe ; : Cay 61315 ..’.. 
Cvccccccccscccoccoce Ceecescocccecs ee os oo. FE GPs. 
ed cecceccvecesoese Poccgsccsosooces eo ‘ erik 62% 9 
ED veiedbcdbreehertdivactcascccconey Se % B 
Coster ddincuamiis obbecvssthdeascceccucsne eee es ee 
MERERE  ccicccccoccodccvece evccece eevee os oe oe 5 22% 
ME senssecccvesscees sevovevccceseuece «ee . ‘a ht ie ‘oo ts ae - 
ZT carveccccescccveccocccccosccce os ee 562.. 
Terrill eeeeeeererecccsccccsesosccesees soonee 87... 1% 
Sinnock POOSSS TOTES ETE TSETETETESESESEOEE® OF OF pt Y) oe 9 32 oe ee 






TIRES <<. cccspaedgcadibendyes escocdoctesds wee ee 81441 7 ODA. 
aed esses Adah etetddeeee eee sseereceedeese oe oe Siu 4 $% «eee 
tigle Ob bddesccece ee tedeeeddseseceseeed oF ae TF oe cc os on oe od 40 
SEROHOMAGINE ais dias cccetddccetddoncosped an: 0c $1918 9 33 OM 
Dikés ...<:. Vivsed eUdeecsteddcdtcthoedsee! od od ee 1417.8 423.. «. 
Colquitt .c2sccdsccccdedecdoce Litbecdiaw ee oF 00 1817 9 325% 6 
Kite ing cedsededdscddslocedsddesedencdssd of ve 8 8.38 .- oc wc lee oe 
BO nd 8c5is ctidbansberacchsusdeadedee’ \c6-0dip Ek Ce ee 
Hertington « Wibod 488% 6 ois silks ahdecus tine’. dnide tow ad 2 i ses g 
Cnmetispian sicicsccccccecces seh deeciesces 00 08 0 “os Boss 4s 
SeeMne th -eiedisiatd dhe ch.-adnoaae .co <24cs0t be 16 9 425 2 # 

Smith :...6..5:..084. Pencetsce . -18 7 82621.. 

letting . 12”. 

Tetrill - 7Bw.. 
Stanton ° 7 2h 2 oe 
Wilson. :...... - 42w.. 
BOOe Ceisesss desausd ds. céssatares - $22%.. 
Hughes 92515.. 
Le Roy «OB cd es 
Nagle ocsccce< « 92622.. 
Babbage 4 eae 00: Sibice we 
GOGO ac Sccda less cibedbsesdedcedeatet set se oee « WE cc ee 


Singac and Little Falls, 


Singac, N. J., Jan. 1.—On the Singac Hotel grounds a miatch 
was shot to-day at 15 birds, $10 a side, 50yds. boundary, between 
Bunn and Rhodes, and Klotze and Weaver. The birds were 
first class. The boys were sorrowful over Uncle Jake’s death, and 
over the assault on Capt. Money. 

The birds were not enough in number, so we had to cut the shoot 


sliort. Mr, Wim, Dutcher was referee and scorer. The scores: 
Trap scote type—Copyright, 1901, by Forest and Stream Pub. Co. 
7A Peet TYTER IL 
Burnin, 28..66..46 fesddocdscce secceeeee? 233122202231 2—14 
VA LAPLATAA AACA 
RGdeS .c ccccccccedsddce cosesccccceds 2101102001012 62— 9—23 
SSHAHAR AWTS 94, 
WOR eiscccccddvvccscccesdcsececaeds 101221210101202-i 
AANKRAZPAZAA F AHA 
We iiccsntucicce Gucedecacousccsee 1202200000012 2 3— 8-19 
Seven birds, $5: 
Hopper, 30....+.cereee- 0220*00—2 Bunn, 28 ....... és eeeee D12200—5 
WOME, Deisscsvcevsussc 1202222—6 Weaver, 26.....ccecceee 2**020—2 
WGN do ncccdnees ced 0*12202—4 Kersey, 28...... seceeess 1000001 
Kayhart, 28........000. *211120—5 Morgan, 28.....2.« eee eB 220225 
GMS Gis sscnci sna 2012020—4 
One-dollar miss-and-out: 

Wet Dhecdesdecsectdses TS SON OED Sctccucsescccaad OS Na 
LOPE? BW... sccccsccoscccces ee 2@ NO can as desancxcacae 10 20 
NS ey ey OF  SROOOE Sic dar cedasesacdcecs 0 

an Wiriklé; 28.......... 12 22 
Dec. 25.—Match at 16 birds, $10 a man, five traps, Syds. 
boundary: 
Trap score type—Copyright; toot; by Fotest and Stream Pub. Co. 
AFRAHATRST ITF F 
DO cetedecvtenscasnsevisecivecesed 020220220921102—10 
HARSATAL BA 
Me oscacécncocdecescsaceceeceese LOs14 Teo bes teams 
TET RAALTARTY C9 
TONY Hiv cidcccdisececdesecs weeds 121112 oy 27 0 010 2~11—29 
: RUS RPRATRAASR RE 
CORRE: cdcceccccccciccccecsesocates 200101111021211-—11 
KRURKTTASARLAKAT 
Da ccacevesecaccnsdeseccesacceces 002222002020022—8 
TT TAHTOAKERKKAY 
TRI, caisk cedcdedvecsdkscistcecetes 2220222200120 2 0—10—29 
Five birds, $3: 
~, 22222—5 Commors, 28....ccccsccces 112115 
Wright, BW Secccosccaccss 02020—2 Johnson, 28.......cecceee 21202—4 
PONG Meese cc dncecdence 21000—2 
Ten birds, $7.50: 
A Daty, Widseccess 22222*2222—9 Johnson, 28......0.. 220°20*22*—5 
Wright, 30.......... #292999999--9 
One-dollar miss-and-out: 
BE Gilices cccencvtnians 22—4 Klotze, 2....cccccccccccee 1220-3 
Johnson, 28......02...20--2200-—-8 Wright, 28....ccccccscccce 20 —1 


A large holiday crowd was present. The birds were first class. 
There was plenty of excitement over match. 


Applegate vs. Von Lengerke. 


Freneau, N. J., Jan. 4.—In a match at 50 birds each, shot to-day 
at this place between Messrs. t. Applegate and Carl Von Lengerke, 
the former won. Mr. Von Lengerke has been suffering from a 
severe attack of Ila grippe, which seriously affected his eyesight 
for some days, enforcing the use of colored glasses part of the 
time. No doubt the attack impaired his shooting ability for the 
time —, The birds were excellent, and a large crowd was 

e 


present. scores: 

BD) Pea tiiccccccacecdacdacsacaacs 1111111121011001111010111—20 
01100111001120911111 —15—3 

© "FG Seas dccccetcndcsgnesede 1111111110111000000111010—16 
111110111111101000010 —14—-20 


Riverton Gun Club. 


Riverton, N. J., Jan. 1—The New Year’s Day shoot of the 
Riverton Gun Club, on its grounds at Taylor’s Station, was well 
attended. The main event was at 30 birds, for a beautiful cu 
presented by Dr. Karsner. It was a handicap event. Six men, all 
at the back mark, 30yds., tied on straight scores. In the shoot-off 
Yale Dolan won. Shooting began at 11:30 and lasted until dark. 
After the main event there were several sweepstakes. 

Thirty birds, handicap, $10 entrance: Dolan (30) 30, Agnew (26) 
30, Upson (274%) 30, Davis (28) 30, Stevenson (26) 30, Darby (28) 
30, Cortright (2544) 30, Harned (26) 29, Pleasanton (26) 29, Chandler 
(26) 29, Whittaker (26) 28, Godschalk (27) 27, Karsner (28) 27, 
Wagner (2944) 27, Dorrance (26) 25. 

Shoot-off: Dolan 14, Agnew 12, Upson 7, Darby 6, Cortright 5, 
Davis 5, Stevenson 5. 


Trap Around Reading. 

READING, Pa.—The New Year shoot of the South End Gun 
Club, of Reading, Pa., on its grounds, was a success. In all, thirty- 
one shooters from the city took part in the events. All the clubs 
in the city were well represented, and the South End Club members 
were out in force. The day was just a delightful one for target 


shacting. Shooting began at 10 A. M. and continued until dark. 
John Matz, of the South End Club, was the high average man 


with 85 per cent., closely followed by Saylor, of the Mt. Penn Gun 
Club, with 82 per cent. 


The scores follow: 








Eisenhoner 
Matthias .. 
Murdock .. 


2 46678 $01 
10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 2 
978910 8 7910.... 
O Bue Bi Gicctab is sates a 
8789889 5 81019 
ES ee eee 
22 a -re Be Oss ae ae 
5858774 8 7102 
ROAK Nts dcmidekendetndedernencues. 4644) 40,0005 7. oe 
CAGARS O98 < Oba dan dnveredene: essed dm we B.6 eee 
5 798. 
6 D.C .osiebd ee: ee escen 
6 2. S. -Biscves aeranis 
7 685557 4.. 
_ 147567... 
ee 0s 0 os ve oo ee 1h 
6 Coed Di Od of ox 
6.. . 
1 
3 


WOO CEs Corsa OIE MER 
Bm? COON: LOMO TAM=31: > BAAD? oo 
eu? . 
: 


BOCES SLOTS SH HA CWIND MOS CIS OAMIAN 


Mestock isc ee 
Texter ihlkg ected adie 
Ziegler eae amationas dhaas 
TE sweee * *8 8 of of of oe se 
= edadedisoves oe 06 Gh oh pa. 0p ec ee am 
SER elabeasiesusesosssessens ° 5 6 % 
FE eck sstdchscvncnadeacccateien a Bo 2 8 vice 


or oF 0 oe o¢ 


re MTS sam nme a 


40 


- 2 - 


Fegicysvill4 Pa., Jan. 1.—A target and live bird shoot 
here to-day, the scores made being very good. The scores 
1234 Events: : 
101010 5 _ Targets: 
9 8 7 6 Trumbauer 
8 7 8 5 Eames... 


No; 1 was at live birds; Nos. 2, 3 and 4 were target events, 

Reading, "Pa., Dec. 26.—The Neversink Gun Club, of this city, 
héld ‘a target shoot on the Neversink Flats, near the city. The 
scores were, each man shoving 10 targets: W. Wonzke 5, Hoah 
8, J. Kilpatrick 7, Quoter 3, Sallade 6, A. Wonzke 6, Herman 3, 
Faeger 5, Bright 8, Goodman 6, Pfleger 5, Clark, 0, Hannahoe 4, 
Border 3, Goodhart 6. 

Dec. 22.—The annual live-bird championship shoot of the Mt. 
Penn Gun Club, of this city, was held to-day on the shooting 

rounds at Stoney Creek, and was won by Albert Yeager, who 
Fitted 12 out of his 15 birds. Chick, Dietrich, Osborn, Sparley and 
Fair tied for second place with 11 each to their credit; Shultz and 
Shell with 10. scored tied for third place. For second prize there 
were 200 hand-loaded shells, donated by the club, while 100 of the 
same kind of shells were offered for third prize. As the supply 
of birds became exhausted, the ties could not be shot off, so it 
was decided to divide the shells. The birds were a fast lot of old 
country birds, and better birds were never trapped in this vicinity. 
Arthur Fink, of Reading, officiated as referee, while Chas, Brown, 
the club’s official scorer, and Irwin Seaman had charge of the 
score. The score follows: 

Mt. Penn Gun Club’s live-bird championship, for the club’s 
live-bird championship medal; 15 birds per man, 28yds. rise, Wyds. 
boundary, Hurlingham rules to govern: 

Yeager 22220112102112*—12 Saylor 
Dietrich 102021202012222—11 Strohecker . 
210111022111020—11 Gerhard 
222020121012102—11 Rhoads 
220122012012202—11 Hunsberger .. 
210110102201202—10 Lawrence ..... 
10001*122110111—10 
0201012*2101101— 9 
222200022221*00— 9 


Elliott Holiday Shoot. 


As Forrest AND STREAM went to press on Monday, one day 
earlier than usual, last week, the report of the Saturday shoot 
could not reach you in time for the last issue. I now call your 
attention to it, as it was an important event, and especially since 
all shooters might find it to their interest to look well into the 
handicap used, which is known at Kansas City as the Riley 
handicap. It is not hard to understand, being one in which the 
shooter handicaps himself after the starting point. If he kills 5 
birds straight at any given point he then moves back lyd., etc 


Saturday, Last Day, Dec. 29. 


It was expected that a large number of shooters would put in 
their appearance and enter for this handicap shoot. The morning 
opened up bright, with plenty of southwest wind and a groepect 
ot such birds as no one could make a straight score. et the 
shooters were all tardy in getting out, and did not seem anxious 
to unpack their guns. 

The park manager, R. S. Elliott, was feeling very confident 
that “no straight” goes to-day. He was delighted with the wind 
behind the birds, and no one knew so well as he that 500 of his 
very best birds had been cooped. Just to show the confidence 
that Bob has in his birds, traps and grounds, and by way of an 
inducement he made an announcement on Friday evening that 
to “~ lucky shooter who would kill 25 straight he would present 
a $5 hat. 

The morning was peas away without a gun being fired. What 
few were present were telling what they had done in days gone 
by, and Elliott, while disappointed at the tardy shooters, men- 
tioned that a big crowd would come out about noon. They could 
see that they “were up against another man’s game,” and finally 
some one proposed a $1 miss-and-out. Robert agreed, and seven 
entries were made. Stevens, Crosby, Norton and ‘tramp Irwin 
made clean scores of 9 each, and said Robert was willing to call 
this little preliminary off and start the big shoot. Mr. Cockrell, in 
the mean time, fell down on the second bird, and that genial 
fellow, Budd, followed suit. Then Jim Elliott, known the 
world over as a shooter, stubbed his toe on the very first bird. 
Mr. Dunn grassed one, and then the next one was “over the fence 
and out.” The score: 


Stephens . -222222222—9 Elliott 0 
Cockrell -20 Norton . 222222221—9 
Budd ... . 10 Dunn 10 
Crosby -§ Tramp Irwin -112111111—9 


Riley Handicap Scores. 


CED ee. Bio cnsccinnscouseas 12212 11122 21222 22212—25 
Budd, 29 22222 22022 22222—24 
Crosby, 3 22220 22222 22222—23 
Norton, 28 2220 22111 11222 22222—24 
F Cockrell, 27 02222 2220* 11021—21 
C Cockrell, 28 2 12121 21222 02222—24 
IL. & R Tramp, 28 22212 21111 12222 22121—25 
Stephens, 28 22222 22001 11000w 

Beach, 28 11221 11220 212%1 02111—21 
Herman, 28. 2*221 21122 022*2 2%1 —21 
Allen, 29 11221 21212 22*22 02220—22 
O’Brien, 27 22212 22222 22222 22222—25 
Curtice, 29 22202 22222 22222 22222—23 
Smith, 26 1°221 2221* 2*102 *2202—18 

You will understand where each contestant started by figures 
following immediately after the names, and by dividing the scores 
into strings of 5 it will no doubt interest all to see the meve- 
ments of the shooters, and also see just where they finished, as 
we take it that this Riley pana is new to all save the 
Kansas City shooters, it not having been adopted by any other 
club that I know of. 

It-was at 11:30 when the now “Daddy of all of them,” J. A. R. 
Elliott, stood up at the 80yd. mark and said, “Ready,” grassin 
his first bird with one barrel, and the great race was on. Then Budd, 
Cresby, Norton and Cockrell did likewise, and when the first 
string had been shot by this squad of five, and only one bird had 
been missed, the shooters began to think a straight possible. The 
second squad did not have any of the crackerjacks in it, yet only 
Mr. Beach had the misfortune to lose a bird. 

As the business men of the city could not get out until about 
2 P. M., these two squads shot up to the 15-bird mark and then 
went to lunch. 

If Mr. Elliott had > inward feelings as to getting the worst of 
the hat bargain he did not look it, and offered then, with four 
men straight—his brother Jim being one of them—to wager $25 
that a straight would not be made. Your correspondent, with 
his eagle eye ever open, detected the boys changing the birds in 
the pit, and hee thought the hats were off, so far as these 
shooters being able to wear one on Bob. Please note that start- 
ing on the 16th bird J. A. R. would be at the 33yd. limit, Budd 
at. 82, Cockrell and the L. & R. Tramp at 31, with the last three 
going back lyd. should they make another straight. 

After lunch Allen, O’Brien, Curtice and Smith entered and shot 
up. This brought Mr, O’Brien, a new shooter from Kansas, into 
prominence as a candidate for a hat. 

Then the race for the finish was begun, and closed with the 
2th bird being in the “game sack”—as Fred Gilbert calls them— 
to the credit of Elliott, Cockrell, Tramp and O’Brien, Budd only 
of the possible having gone amiss on a bird that walked quarter- 
ing in and then sprang, and one, evaded his big loads, as 
sent from both barrels. The three left had 5 more to shoot, Elliott 
at 33, Tramp at 32, and O’Brien at 31, and = were not slow 
in telling the manager something about the size of their old etc. 
It is nothing unusual for successful people to be elated, and the 
last two named were inclined to remark that should Jim go out 
straight and- they should tie the “professional” ey would 
reguire one full-size larger than usual. 

trange as it may look on paper, these three men were 
distributed as to positions as 
seventh, O’Brien twelfth—one in 

Champion J 
the full contents of the second barrel to get them down in the 

undary, yet they fell one after another as their turn came, 

he last one was an easy imcomer, and the hat was on Robert, 
but to be on Jim, so soon as he could == the city. 

The next interest was of course on mp, the oldest shooter 
on the grounds, who took his first lessons in Kansas 
twenty-five years ago. As it was 
eral handicaps in the last few 
most of the knowing’ ones 
necessary; but this time was the exception, 
squad, another hat was the thing. 
jong ‘ile: Op fant birds: ip 2th eecmped the Gre and 


FOREST. AND, STREAM, 


away fast to TS rss eee 


the right 
came Soa, last, — > for him, was an incomer, and he 
with the barrel. He had the satisfaction of being : 


warmly Sapena his many old wig ~ present. 
Two hats bei aot | was up to Mr. O’Brien, and that gentle- 
man went on killing bird after bird as his turn came around ard 
then’ pumping another barrel into them just to make them lay 
quiet and not give the dog any trouble, which, by the way, was 
getting very tired and worn out. I never met this gentleman 
efore, and he says that, while he is a good target shot, he has 
faced Mve-bird traps but a few times. me tell you he has 
the right stuff in him to make a pigeon shooter. rattled? 
Not much, and Bob. Elliott just took that pencil of his and 
says, “I take my hat off to you, Mr. O’Brfien, and here’s an order 
for a hat that you will not ashamed to remove from your head 
when you meet the belles of the Sunflower State.” 

I must not forget the 24-men, for they struggled hard and shot 
well. Had it not been for their “bad half 
wearing. Elliott hats. Budd, Norton and Cockrell would each 
give a $5 hat, I fancy, to shoot at that one bird again. They 
were not so far behind in cash, as the money was divided on the 
Rose system. 

In the 23-hole you will find Billy Crosby. You all know that 
two of the unkillable kind came to his draw, else he would not be 
hatless. Please look at his score and note that, starting at ds., 
he shot his last 20 birds from the 3lyd. line, and was at the finish 
lyd. ahead of Tramp Irwin and on the same line with O’Brien, who 
started at the 27yds. line. 

Mr. Curtice, a sas City man, being well used to this sliding 
handicap, shot a fine race, losing but two, his 2d and his 9th. 
This enabled him to shoot his first 15 all from the 29yd. line; then 
he went straight, finishing at the 3lyd. mark. 

Walter Allen had a “hard luck” story, killing 17 straight, then 

losing 3 before the end came. He is one of the best shots in the 
West, as look at his starting point—the same as Budd’s. Then 
there are Herman and Cockrell; each lost 3 out of his last 8, 
while Smith lost 5 out of his last 11. Then Beach, a very good 
shot, a 28yd, man, lost 3 out of his last 11, while Mr. Stephens, 
after killing 7 straight, lost 4 out of his next 7 and withdrew. 
_ Please consider that these three last named gentlemen, save 
Stephens, have been shooting these 25-bird-handicp races here 
evety month for a year, and are well used to the grounds and 
the towering birds, and yet lost. This will enable the reader to 
have a fair conception of what this prince of good fellows, Bob 
Elliott, was doing in the way of trapping selected birds. 

Mr. Elliott was, I think, isappointed that so few home shooters 
came out, yet he now sees that holidays and closing the old year 
and beginning a new one is not the most suitable time for a shoot, 
and will select some time in next January for his midwinter shoot. 

The chances are that a. new. park will. have, been selected by 
that time, one in which there will not be so many climbing 
birds, and possibly faster ones. 

The boys think that a new hat would look well next year, and 
will no doubt all réturn here whenever Robert sends them an 


invitation. 
Miss-and-Outs. 


As there was a little daylight remaining a couple of miss-and-outs 
were shot. The scores herewith appended will show that among 
the good scores made Tramp Irwin stands at the head, having 
killed all 52 straight, for the day: 

Event No. 3, $2 miss-and-out, birds extra: 

Planck 22110 


Event No. 4, $2 miss-and-out, birds extra: 
Berkley 22222222222—11 

Allen 

Crosby 

Smith 

Norton 

Stephens 


Kansas City, Dec. 29.—The Bob Elliott holiday shooting tourna- 
ment opened at Washington Park, Wednesday, and continued 
throughout the week, closing to-day with a 25-bird sweepstakes. 
The feature of the opening day was the final shoot for the Elliott 
diamond medals, representing the_local championships at both 
live birds and inanimate targets. The interest in the “mud pie” 
race was completely overshadowed by the wingshot contest, Kansas 
City being essentially a live-bird town, There were twelve con- 
testants in the live-bird race, a 25-bird event, the winners of the 
respective monthly shoots during 1900 meeting to shoot off for 
absolute possession of the trophies. Chris Gottlieb won the shoot- 
off, being the only one to kill his 26 straight, and his excellent 
work was all the more creditable from the fact that he had a heavy 
handicap to overcome. He started in the race at 30yds., and after 
grassing 5 straight dropped back a yard. Still his birds, he 
was sent back another yard, after the 10th bird. The third block 
of 5 he killed from the 32yd. mark, and the last 10 birds from the 
33yd. mark, the. outside limit. Jim Porter and Tom Hearn were 
his nearest competitors, with 23 each. The scores: 


—21 


20221100212201102121w 
222112202122221222*" 


J 
Dr F M Planck, 28 « » -2221212%22212202100*10102—18 
A E Thomas, 2.... + « -20222222021222* w 
C Gottlieb, 30 a 1122221122221—25 
T Turner, 27.... -121112*121112200221122211—22 
FE NE, TP becedcancsegsecccens oot ocbusae ©21111011121211711020w 
The race for the target aomsootl> was close and spirited, 
Roy Overly winning 2 after a hot finish, with Newt Beach, Dr. 
F. M. Planck and W. N. Hill. Overly scored 46 out of 50 with 
the aid of his handicap, while the other three named scored 45. 
The target scores: Roy Overl 46, C. B. Cockrell 39, F. N. 
Cockrell 38, A. Holmes 41, W, N. Hill 45, Ed Hickman 44, S. S. 
Millett 40, L. W. Scott 41, C. Wright 42, N. Beach 45, Dr. F. M. 


Planck 45 
Elliott vs. Crosby. _ 


On Thursday, J. A, R. Elliott successfully. defended the Cast 
Iron medal against William R, Crosby, of O'Fallon, IiL, winning 
the match by a score of 9 to 91. «_V. Rieger acted as referee 
and James Whitfield as scorer. The day was cold and raw, and 
the birds a peveneey fast lot, not over two or three being “no- 
birded,” and they had been injured in the traps. The wind was 
blowing stiffly northeast, which was toward the score, and the 
incomers had to centered to keep them from being carried out 
over the boundary. Elliott was gutering, from a crates knee, 
but he shot a hard race, centering his birds generally with the 
first barrel. Crosby, on the other hand, did not appear in good 
form, and did considerable slobbering. Crosby was the first to 
miss, losing his 6th bird, which he overshot with both barrels. 
He settled down for a run of 26, after that, and as Elliott had lost 
his 28th dead out of bounds, honors were easy at that stage. Crosb 
lost his 33d dead out, and lost 4 more before the half was sapcioed. 
Elliott was shooting steady, and at the 50th round had a lead of 
5 birds, and the match was cally ended, except for the cheers 
at the end. Each killed out of the last 50. ere was no 
apparent advantage in the drawing of the birds, and both made 
some remarkably long kills with the secona oafre]. Crosby used 
his L. C. Smith gun, 7-13, and his loads were 48grs. E C powder 
in’ Leader shells in barrels, with Ioz. of No. 7% shot in 
* _— barrel and No. 7 in the Pa . nett ier. “ 

‘inchester ting gu an s loads were oO 
Hazard Biue Ribbon, with Moe No. 7 shot in Leader shells. 
The race was shot in an hour and eight minutes—pretty rapid 
trapping for a 200-bird event. 


Srrver Laxe Park, 
Gon a en 
ju 'e 
slow. Mr. A. A. Schoverling 


i 


: ‘ ite ot 


>I 


hour,” they would be . 


Seeger 


Jam. 12,1901. 


oun Srxo, N. Y,, Jan. 1—The New Yen's Day shoot of ae 
ssining Gun Club ‘was most successf in ‘every way. 
members, as well as a number of outside shooters, su: ed the 
shoot very liberally. During the day 74 live birds and 2,000 clays 
were trapped. . 
- The best shooting was done by I. Tallman. The light was bad 
and the grounds hard, but he managed to get his last 40 straight. 
Event No. 2 at live birds was cut down, as there were not 
enough birds to fill out the whole entry. Some of the shooters 
who had entered for birds only very kindly withdrew on the 4th 
bird to allow those who entered in the sweep to finish their 
eeoran. The birds were a fast lot. There were but 3 sitters in the 


Live birds: 


F Larkin, Jr...111200—4 ... seeve 
I Washburn .:.01001—2 00102—2 di 22202—4 ..... 
A Betti........00%-2 lll-—5 H 


E Garnsey.... 10102—3 
W Clark oer 


R Kromer, Jr.. .... C Blandford ... .... 


Twenty-three events of 10 clays am: 


Blandford . 
Coleman é6 
F Larkin, Jr... 
C Washburn . 
E D Garnsey.. 
T Washburn. 
N Garnsey 
F Valentine ....... peopenep 
Betti 


N T 
Atchison 


2 2 erewrosaeser-a00: * * 


00 400, 00 ab teen. en. a6 — 
Events: 


13 14 15 16 17 18 19 20 21 22 23 
A SRE aren 2 


noe BS Basen OO 
Tallman .......cccccvccees eovncveseoss oo 9.909... BMDP .. <- 
a a 9 


C Washburn 

C D Garnsey .......+0 thipetoons 

J] T Washburn 

= N Garnsey 

F Valentine 

Tonolla 

]_ Carpenter 

Keller, Jr ... 

C Rutledge 

D Brandreth 

N Tuttle ... 

Atchison . 

C Wynants . 

WwW Hyland 

B Appleby . 

Miss Hyland 

J Wynants 

A Rohr .. hws. oe 
G H Tomp Sebhe 60: on. 50 Sean 
W Smith ... aren” 
S Mullen Sudvedocncsesee 06 


Harrisburg Shooting Association. 


Harkissvr6G, Pa., Jan. 7.—Tuesday, Jan. 1, found a lar 
of shooters from the surrounding towns of Lancaster, 
Steelton, ae and Lebanon to take advantage of the 
popular annual New Year’s holiday live-bird shoot of the As- 
sociation. Having increased yearly, it became necessary this 
year to run two sets of traps and commence shortly after noon 
on gontions omell dark. 

onway, of this city, surprised them all by scoring 19 straigh' 
after losin his first bird. A preng wind was Cones . art: 
birds of irst-class quality. The shooting was difficult for the 
old ones.” All seemed highly pleased at the comfort furnished 
by the local club, whose grounds are one of the best equipped 
in the central part of the State, and all were made to feel at 
home while here. A number of shooters were detained in the city 
and failed to take part on account of the State Legislature organizing 
on_this same date. 


Twenty live birds, $10, Rose system, four moneys: 


ge crowd 
eading, 


Charles, 27 
Shisler, 
RE OE. non céin en adeies een ddionkosils osebed 


22022202020222222229-—16 
TRORUEE, BE seccoes nonnsigina dé ncieanwwned Wanna 20220002—} 
Doehne, 28 .... O21NeTineie ee 
a Hebabdedt dicvvedede theseed 01120022102220212022—34 
Stevenson, 27 


29. 
Dunkel, 28 .: 
Seaboldt, 27 .. 


Wayne vs. Highland. 


PHILADELPHIA, Jan. 5.—The Wayne Gun Club defeated . 
Highland Shooting Association in the third and final oe of . 
series by a score of 165 to 143. The conditions were 25 targets 
each man. ae. A cold, stiff wind that blew across the 
range made it difficult for big scoring. The Wayne team won by 
22 Wee ne sonst oh Saitth @. Gog 

ayne—Johnson 2 ers 20, Smit > e 17, McMi 
17 Wa ne 17, Morris 14, Dalton 14, Green Bender i; ‘oral 18s, 

Highland—Everett 18, Miller 17, Laurent 16, Meehan 15, Ferstch 
14, Loetz 14, Burn 14, Dreakley 13, Wentz 12, Shaffer 10; total 14%. 


PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


The Vartray Ginger Ale, 


which is a Buffalo, N. Y., product, enjoys the distinction of 
having carried off the honors at Paris against all competi 
= achievement ® a notable one, = it pute at the 
merican gin ale as superior to the m vaun' i 
article. See advertisement cleewhere. as 
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The Andrew B. Hendryx Co. Catalogue. 


Messrs. Andrew B. Hendryx & Co. send us their handsome 
catalogue of Fishing Tackle, and advise us that it will 
on request to any reader of Fouast AND STREAM be orate 


The Robin Hood Powder Co., Vt., has 
let, "whove tite fo “Powder Pacts” in whicl fe set 
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